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792 Ky ERMIT me to ſhel · 
RIP Jl ter under the Prote- 
ion of ſo Great a 
Name the following 
LOOMS which, tho unwor- 
© thy of that Honour, may, in 
it ſelf, as to the Subject of the 


Po RN, 


F 1 
N . 
DD 


at You / ids 8 


and Veneration, that I ventnre 


nor have I any other Glimpſe, 


| nity and 


tion to the World, in ſo doing, IW 

may modeſtly plead, and with 
Juſtice demand, where 1 could: 
ſeek a more Noble Patrongſs # Or 


. 
* 


em d 
e 1 4'4 ; 
| . 


ca_ 


* 
* 


Ir is with the deepeſt Awe 


to approach Your Ladyſhip after 
ſuch a Manner, on this Occaſion, 


or Hope of Pardon, for my Pre- 
ſumption, than what may ariſe] 
from an humble Reliance upon iſ 
Your 1 Indulgent Le- 

OO „ 


neſs, 


F Or my Excuſe and Vindica- p 


of a Roman Maid, celebrated in 
Hiſtory for her Beanty, Piety, 
e her unblemiſh'd ſtrict 
and exalted' Virtue, than to that 
Yvery Perſon of Higb. Rau and 
Wia of her own Sev in whom 
all thoſe Excellencies particu» 


muſt her NativeCountry behold a 
Lach adorn'd with ſuch amiable 
and great Accompliſhments, ſo 
ny and ſo happily allied to a 

| 8 conſpicuous, and 


Fanihem 
Neſervedly applauded by Man- 


rind in the Common-wealth of 


1 Letters, being all known Encou- 
ragers of Learning and Ingenu- 


r ity, and ready Promoters of lau- 
x dable and induſtrious Deſigns 


"of and Endeayours, 


" DuvicaTion, il 


larly ſhine and are diſtinguiſhed, 
With what Pleafure, therefore, 


. 
7 


i DenicatioN 
A Family that ſtands Records. 
ed, and ſhall ſhine with ny e 
Luſtre and Glory in the "me . 
Annals to all Poſterity, where the. 
Name of WALPOLE hall 
be ever read and talk'd of, with 
the ſame Admiration, Delight' 
and Praiſe, as thoſe of Cato, Tul. 
by, and Lycurgus in the moſt 
remarkably bright and noble In- 

| ſtances in the Greek or Roman 


Gladly would I expatiate on 
a Subject fo copious, and a Theme 
ſo pleaſing ; 29 am too ſenſible, I 
both of my own Inability to pur- 8 
ſue it, as it deſerves, and that I 
have treſpaſs'd too long upon 
Your Patience already; If what 
with the moſt profound Reſ * 1 

; . WR 


A | Drvpication Y 


if nd Submiſſion I now humbly 
75 eg Your Ladyſhip's Acceptance 
e f, may be honoured with Your 


11 eruſal, or in any-wiſe eontri- 
th Pute to Your Entertainment, as 
he Ihe Amuſement of an Unbend- 
L Mg Hour, it will amply ſatisfy 
he Ambition, and render com 


pleat the Wiſhes of, 


n- 
an 


Map AM, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
Moſt Devoted, 
Moſt Obedient, aud | 
«Moſt Humlle Servant 


RoERT Hunsr, 


— 
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PROLOGUE 


Wan by Mr. Bownny 


H KE Tragic-Muſe, rich in Immortal Fame, 
When ſhe deſigns ſome grand, or lofty Theme, ( 
Does from the Shades her ſumb'ring Heroes ( 
| 4 Claim, 

They hear ! — The Tombs unlock ! . "And to your Eye 
In awful State, the Forms majeſtic riſe ! 

And then, perhaps, ſome Patriot wiſe and good, 
That Factious Rage and Envy long withſtood, . 
O'erborn at laſt, in a lamented How, 

A Victim falls to ſome proud Trans! « Paw'r, 


Oy 4 vile Stateſman, impious, baſe and bold, 
Betrays his Country, Prince, and Truſt, for Gold, 
Thus hard d, plots O o'erturn a Free- born State, © 
III juſtly deow'd he meets a dreadful Fate, | 

The Sons of Liberty applaud the Deed, 
Aud ever joy to ſee a Traitor bleod ! 
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In milder Strokes, our Author aims to paint, 
To Night, a Chriſtian- Heroine and a Saint, 
A Maid, that ſtands unſhock'd in Storms of Woe, 
And bravely dares the worſt that Fate can do, 


_ PROLOGUE 

Us the gay Bloons of Life and Warmth of Tenth, 
h an Emperor for che Sake of Truth, 

| it toves ! As greatly ban Look down, 

td ſeorn the ſtrong Temptations of a CY! 

ber, Religion boaſts more Charms to move, 

Thrones, Than Empires and the Joy! of Love. 


To Fair ! With ſoft Compaſſion n Dame 
uch ſuffering Goodneſs may Attention claim, 

Ind tho our Author in this plain Eſſay, 
paſts not a. Aaſter=piece, or finiſh'd Po, 

it in theſe Lines, tho? ſaint, ha has expreſt'd 

o nobleſt Fires cer warm'd a Female Brenſt,, 
ith Favour then, on his firſt Offering ſmile, 
dulge his Numbers, and approve his Toil, 

is for your Sex he chiefly aims te pleaſe, 

1d pants to gain that Honour by Degrees, 

ſow reſts aſſur A you will your Fvowns firbear, 
ty's the darling Paſſion of the Fair, 

or can ſuch beauteous Judges be ſevere. 


Ip 


— vo FA, 


"IX 1 


Ys 
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Dramatis Perſona. 
85 Mx. 


| Diccle/ien, Emperor of Rome Mr. Ogden, 


Galerins Ceſar, his Aﬀogute þ 
in the ro ire Mr. Water. 


2 his Fr — . 5 Mr. Hulett. 

Maximus, an Officer n the 

Court } Mr.  Huday, 1 
Paulinus, a Roman General Mr. Boheme if 


A Chriſtian Hermit Mr. Lee. 


T- | VouEN. | 1 
Serena, Wife to Diocleſſan Mrs. Planer. 
Paulina, Daughter to Paulinus Mrs. Mofeti. 
Camilla, Siſter to Diocleſian Mrs. Parker, i 
Tucilia, Confidant to 1 Mrs. Butcher. 


Prieſts, Guards, Attendants, &c. 


— 


SCENE. 
The Palace and Gardens of Diocleſſan n 


Rome, with the Temple of Veſta adjoinin * 
and Part of the Country ad) acent. 


lent; 
ker. 
Ati. 
42 


ene. 


ROMAN MAID. 


(OT 15 SCENE ; 
8 CE N E the Palace. 


Carus, Maximus 


HANKS to the Gods! The 
| i * 5 chearful, roſie Morn 
Thro' the blue Fields of Air, 

| ſpreads all her Charms, 
| And ſmiling leads the Day! 
The joyful Day, [8 
t back & to Non Eb her lov'd Galerins, | 
W crowns the Glories of great Diocleſian ; 
his laſt Exploit, this dreadful Oyerthrow _ 
arſes, ſhall conelude the bloody Strife 
Var, and give the d World repoſe. 
3 Max, 
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Ok as rleh Value as his Throne and Empire. 


Max. Well has Galerius oppos'd the Fury, - 
And ſegurg dthe Pride of theſe rude, 1 <2 
FF | 1 | ns, 
Welk has ke drawn the Sword, and welliexeng't 
The Cauſe of Rome, the Gods, and all Mankind 
Ce. Fi, Weite an thin Date, Yr Dy 
Declares him his Aſſociate the Empire, 
And, from his own Imperial Brow, divides 
His Lawrels with Galerius, exulting Rome, 
And Nations numberleſs applaud his Choice, 
Thus, Thus, they cry, long live great Diocleſian 
Long live the gallant Partner pf his Throne! 


| 


— 
* 


Long live Galerius! C7 | 
Max. And to compleat _ pL pep 
His Joys, and fill his Soul with perfect Bliſs, 
Our Emperor, who propitious as a God, | 

Show'rs down his Royal Favours on his Frien 
Glves to his Arms, this very Night, Camilla, 
His beautequs Siſter, deem'd a Prize by Rowe 


Car, But know | Within theſe Walls 1010 
| 4 
Of Form celeſtlal! Exquiſite of Feature l- 
Radiant and falr as pure Atherlal Light! bf 
Gentle as blooming Innocence! And (aft! 
Soft as a vernal Moth, when cooling Dreenct 
Fan every ſmilling Flower and odetous Plant 
E with Dew, juſt opening all thelr Sweet! 
Mot grateful Incenſe to the God of Day! ! 
She charms Galerlus now, his love-ſick Soul 
Pants after her, and langulſhes for Beauty! 
But from the Falr, cold as che chaſteſt Ye; 


ver met the least Return, 
4 ot Mut 


The Roman Mars. Ss 3 b 


. Mar. Full oft I've noted 

The Temper of Galerius, in the Field, 
PANS . e's brave, fierce, dreadful as the God of War, 
by 18 Courts he's gentle, affable and Mild, | 
Die And for the ſofter Paſſions bears a Soul 
5 0 Too apt to take Impreſſion ——Carzs, declare 


hat happy MOEN Say, who's this lovely 
(Charmer! 
have been * a Stranger to the Court, 
\nd latcly in the Poſt I now enjoy, | 
yy fair Camilla's Intereſt fix d and veſted, , 
Car. Thou attin Friendſhip and in Blood ally'd 
oft neatly to me. Might I ſafely then 1 85 
odge in thy Breaſt a ſecret! 
4x. Frankly do it, 
etdition blaſt me, ſhou'd I cet divulge it, 
Car, Thou knew it Paulinur, lure, the great 
(Patrician, 
Diſgrac'd at Court, and baniſh'd from the City, 
The Caufe unknown | 
Max, He was my General, 
Car, Thou muſt remember, too, he had a 
(Daughter 
Df tender Years, the falr Paulina call'd, 
\ blooming Beauty of uncommon Wit 
und Excellence, chief Darling of his Soul, 
Ra Solace of his Woes! . and fro 
A lll at length Pau] chole 
1 ealant val 4 on the Winding Hanks 
Of cool Meander, for his Refidenee, _ 
A While, there undiftueb'd in Halcyon calm, 
In weer Tranquillity and Baſe he liy'd! 
But ſoon the Trumpet ſounds | Th' approaching 
(Thunder 
L 4 Of 


=: | | | 


i 4 The Roman MAID. 


Of War at once broke up the flattering: Scene 
And from his lov'd Retreat reluctant forc'd him— 
Max. Curſe on his Name! Confuſion c'er at 

: tend him! LAſiat 

Car. Regard'ſt thou, Maximus 

Max. 1 do proceed! 7 | 

Car, Gaterins, with the Legions then in Thrace 
Paſs'd over into Aja, and defeated © 
li invaſive For in a arp, bloody Conflict, 
Narſes ofetthrown, and all the Ea now freed 
Ihe Conqueror entred Epheſus in Triumph, 
To view the Temple of the Virgin Goddeſs, 
And blets th Immortal Powers, Own hi 

=, rl 
With Conqueſt and Renown, among the Nations 
That {warm'd o'er-joy'd to pay their W He 
(mage 
Paulinus eame and his falr Daughter with him, 
Or to Halute, or wy the Emperor? 

At the firſt View, the Liiſtre of her Eyes 
Shot all their burning Fires lute his: Soul, 
Seal'd her great Father's Pardon, and procur'd 
Ali ample Condeſtention te thelk Suit, 1 
— What need 1 More }-—= Both ate reeall'd tt 
they Fxile te Preferment; and Paulina, (Nom: 
With, our fate Emprefb plae'd, enjoys the Smile 
Tl Eſteem and Favelir of her Reyal Miftrefy, 
Without a Rival of Reserve Dut heark ! 


. Farne 
Theſe Trumpets (peak the Emperor's near Ap 
Max, Galerins li att! (proach 


We mult attend. 


„ ad 


SCENE Il. Amagnificent Gallery: © || 


The Roma 10 MAlD. 


Diocleſian, Galerius, Maximus, Carus, Guards 
and Attendants. We. | 


Long Flouriſh, Trumpets and Kettle-Drums.) 


Dio. Thou Part'ner in our Throne | Thou Bro- 
| (ther of my Soul! 
hriee welcome to my Arms, thou beſt of Friends! 
ay, what Return of Gratitude | Of Trlumphs, 
an Rome, can Diocleſian make to thee, 
ot Battles bravely fought, for Provinces, 
Vhole Provinces redeem'd, and Natlons fav'd = 
rom {wift Deſtrucklon and Impending Ruin? 
hat with one Volce, one Heart, to Heav'n exale 
he Praiſes of thelt Godlike, great Dellverer | 
ccept my Thanks unfel "al But more, accept 
n equal Share of all out Power and Glory 
ue to thy Merit | Aflbeldte In out =p 
he World thou haſt protected, thou ſhalt 
Gal. Great Dierlefian / © my Royal 
have ought atehlevd, Or gladly ard, 
"I ith deferv'd Succefh your profÞ'rous Arms 
co, next te th! Immertal Geds, 1 — 
0 | b aus 
„ao thoſe brave Leaders and tht Intrepſd Trooph, 
Ae under your auſpitious Influence, —” 
led to Battle, Yi ory and Honeur, HA 
What need locher Proof} The Toe they bares 
he Dangers they {lirmounted, and the Scars, 
he honeſt Sears, their Breaſts and Faces wear, 
ay ſatlefy the World they fought like Romans. 
e 5 — fer 
s 


ke, 
Vern. 
after! 


16 * 3 | | 
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6 The Roman MAID. 
— For me, whilſt I have Being, whilſt a Pulſe 
Shall beat, this Heart ſhall heave, or Blood ſhall 
Deep grafted in my Soul, I ſhall retain (flow 
A grateful Senſe of all your Royal Bounties, 
But this laſt wond'rous AR, this godlike Grant 
Of Empire, of a Throne and Diadem, (preſs 
What Pen can paint? What Language can ex 
Di /. Enough! We ask no more! The dreadful 
1 VVV 
Of War is o'er, the gleaming Blaze of Arms 
Flaſhes no longer on th' affrighted Earth —, 
But all's ſerene around, all huſh' d to Peace; 
Nov turn thy Eyes, and lo! Another Scene 
Of homebred Miſchief opens to thy View, 
Where thou may'ſt ſee infatuated Zeal, 
Deluſion and Enthuſiaſm ſtrive . 
T'outrival old Religion, and evin threaten - Wl 
The downfal of our Temples, quite to ſilenq 
Our Oracles, and overthrow our Altars, 
Our Pomp, our antient Rites and Sacrifice, 
The Worſhip of the Gods of our Forefathers, 
Our mighty Anceſtors, which impious they 
Pronounce abſur'd Idolatry and Prieſtcraft. { 
A Tribe of outcaſt Fews and Greeks, — A 
| 1 rn ian 
No more and more infeſt and ſwarm in Ren 
And from Affection to their kindred Gods, 7 
Strangely ſeduce, and draw the Roman People. 
Car. I like no Innovations in Religion, 
Which numerous, wild Diſorders oft attend, 
Produce Commotions, Feuds NN Mi 
| | | (chief 
And that, perhaps, may this new Sect now _ a 


— 
hs 
y 
fd CY 

. 

K 4 
of 
9 
3 
Ha 


et, have I heard they juſtly were accounted 
bedient and ſubmiſſive to our Laws, 


— ot reſtleſs, turbulent or prone to Faction, 
g oo buſy Medlers in Affairs of State, 
— Co ſow Diſſention or embroil a Government, 


Diſ. Now, by the Gods, tis rank Hypocriſy | 
urſt Artifice to cloak their real Deſigns, 
[ill ripe and grown compleat for Execution. 


o root out, and deſtroy this wicked Sect, 
his Brood of Chriſtians, or renounce the Throne, 
he Senate, Rome and all her Gogs require it — 


armleſs and ſimple, deſpicable thought,, 

ain Ground too faſt upon us, and ev'n now 

ap the Foundation of our Laws and Empire, 

hey boaſt their written Oracles aſſure them, 

hat Roms itſelf ſhall one Day own their Powerf 

mbrace their Faith, and be their Seat of Grandeur. 
Was it for this our great Fore- fathers Wage 

hat Carthage was O erturn d, and Corinth flam 

bat Mummius fought, and Africanus conquer 0 

as it for this, they laviſh'd ſo much Blood } 

ere haughty Kings pull'd down, fierce N _ 

(cru 


V ſpread the Glory of the Reman Name, 
nd raiſe the Pile of this prodigious Empire, 


35 df ſuperſtitiqus Drones and holy Vermin!? 

re The mann 3 my. Saul! I Abbe 

Te | (brar it— 
Y * 


The Roman Map. 7 


and ſuch I needs muſt deem the beſt of. Subjects. 
Have not I ſolemn ſworn, and ſo mult thou, 


his ſtiff. neck d, ſtubborn Crew, howe'er before 


% 
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Wir oud Cities raz'd, whole Provinces laid Waſte, 


as it for this? To be at laſt the Neſt 50 ' 


5 And not be touch d with Pity and Concern! * 


8 The Roman Mars, 
Ceſar, adleu, we leave you, for a while, 
To ruminate, and ponder out Reſolves. 


SCENE III. 


Cdlerlus, Carus, Attendants 


Gal Retire | Attend without | I'd be alone 
T his Attendants 
Car, Yet will ſtay, foe Inward Trouble ond 
ume 
And ſtru N for a Paſſage Komm his Soul, All. 
Gal, Am l on — Score then ſaluted Ceſar ... 
— M Love, relentleſh Delty | How long 
Muſt 1 m 1. — Fen Smart endure 
Carus | (Seeing Cari 
Car, Health and auſpltlous Days attend my Emi 
| _ (peror il 
— ti ſhall I find you thus! Still Wrapt ll 
(Thouglit 
Wich folded Arms, with Eyes for ever fixd M 
As riveted to Earth) With all the Symptoms A 
Of Diſeontent and Sadneſs brooding o'er you! 
Sal. III hide the Cauſe ! Nor ſhall he knowl 
| my Weaknels, LA 446 
Who can reflect on the exalted State 2 
Of this once mighty Empire, but muſt grieve, 
Muſt mourn to fee it now ſo faſt declining! 
Who can be hold the Genius of. old Rowe 
Sit languiſhing, and hang his drooping Wings, 


8 Tal! Thou Paradiſe on Earth! - - 


Aan fruitful Patent of . Heroes, 5 
Hoy 


"W j 


ow are thy Gloties fall'a! Where ate now 
hy tuneful Maro's, and wy learned Tullys ? | 
hy Fab, Dert}, and thy bleedlug Cato's ? 
Vhete ate tly gödlike Sons that foitght thy Bat- 
ot publick Good, fot Liberty and Virtue! (tles, 
(ar, 111 ſooth thele grave Keflecttous! FA/ide, 
_ OC#/ar, Whered 
hete are they now Indeed) Pride, Sloth, and 
Wl 43 TAvarlee, 
ortuptlon, Factlen, Plſtontent and Hate 
ave polſon'd and Infecked all'the Land, 
urſt Uſurers, publlek Cheats, ſeditlous Slaves, 
ind Polltlelahs and ambitions Prieſts, | 
fKnaves and Fools a vile promiſcuous Medley 
ow Wholly overflows the Roman Empire, 
nd Gold ſupplies the Place of every Virtue, 
Gal, In breathing Braſh, or animated Stone, 
hen e'er the Features and majeſtic Alr | 
W ſome Immortal, — Godlike Man I view, 


| greatly fall'd, unfortunately brave, 
ak down, and periſh'd in the mighty Ruin, 
Wn thouſand Paſſions ſet my Soul in Flames“ 
elt with Pity | Burn with Indignation! 
Wow with Shame ! I pant! I long for Glory! 
Wethinks, our very Statues ſeem to ftown, 
Wd in dumb Shew, with awful Looks upbraid 
Wcirown inglorious and degenerate Offspring, 


Te Ronin Mart | 9 ö 


at ſtruggled and reſtor'd hls falling Country, 


4 
1 


Car. Excellent Prince |- Now by my Hope of 
n chatm d iter thee talk! O Cæſar, O my. 
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10 The ROMAN Mair. 
Be as thou art! theſe Godlike Sentiments 
For ever cheriſh in thy gen'rous Breaſt! 

Go on! perform thy Duty to thy Country 
With publick, noble Ardor, leave th' Event 
Io the luperior Pow'r and Will of Fate, 
The happieſt live, moſt loy'd of all Mankind, 
End 25 the moſt regretted, moſt lamented, ³ 
Cal. Take Heed | No Flattery, Carus, — I 


) 


10 Wh (unhappy 
Car. What won'd my Emperor | Im firucil 
eee FIST AIRY (with Wonder 
Gal. Let it ſuffice, * Forbear! : 

Car. I muſt proceed, e 
-—Can Ceſar crown d with freſh, immortal 
7 | Laurel 


The Pride the Hope and the Delight of Rome, 
Returning from the bloody Fields of Thrace 
Triumphant, like the glorious God of War, 
On this bleſt Day, at ſuch a Time as this, 
When Rome ſalutes him Lord of all the World, 


And 7o Pæans ſhake the Capitol, 


Pronounce himſelf unhappy, or be thought ſo 
Cual. Howeaſily th'unthinking Croud miſtake 
That form their Judgments by an outward She 
Or on the treach'rous Voice of Fame rely? 
How oft do they pronounce that very Wretch, 
The'happieſt Man alive whoſe Heart is breaking? 
Car. Gods, can it be! Has not Proſperity] IM 


1 


f Attended all your Ways, and Victory, 
From Year to Year, ſat ſmiling on yqur Banners? 
You've taught th inconſtant GoddelFto be fix d. 

Where er ourEaglesſpread theirconquering Wing 


5 dy = 
| . 


| The Roman Maid. 11 
here'et our Legions bend their dreadful March, 
t our approach, the fierceſt Nations aw'd, f 
onfels the Glory of the Roman Name, 

y you retriev'd, The Daci and Sarmatae 
eceive our Yoke, Let the Euphrates tell 
hat heaps of fierce Bar arians ſwell'd his 
(Current, 
nd purpl'd o er his Silver Streams with Blood, 
hen Nar/es fell, The laſt and worſt of all 
he Perſian Tyrants, Then to compleat your 
fterall Dangers and the Toils of War, (Glory, 
rom the triumphant Carinto the Throne | 
ou mount at once, with all auſpitious Omens, 
iſhesand Vows of Nome and all EIN 
Beſides I hear Camilla- * 
Gai. Keep thee there! | 
hat Name is Death! It ſtabs me to the Heart. 
Car. Alas! whatmeans my Emperor? 
Cal. I know not. 
ove is an Inconſiderate, Tyrant Paſſion 
f Reaſon, Grandeur, Life it felf regardleſs, _ 
Car. And wou d you bluſh to ov the Power of 
| 4 (Love? 
WW hoſc genlal Fires inform, and rule the Maſs: 
e Univerſal Nature, whoſe ſoft Chains 
he Hero and the Slave, the Prince and Peaſant 
l wear alike, and bleſs the charming T hraldom, 
from your Breaſt not rudely chide the God, 
he Injur'd God, who for his Favourite form'd rob | 
all the finiſh d Pride of mai:ly Beauty, 
ith moving Sighs, and ſoſt perſuaſive "i: 
o teach the bluſhing, timorous Maid to love, 


C2 WEI) _ 


42 Th Roman Mary. 


$85 thaw with pleaſing warmth the rigid Ice, 
hat freezes up the coldeſt Fair-one's Heart. 
Gal. Prithee, no more! For bear to pour frel 
| lato the Flame, That burns it felf too fiercely, (O 

Car. Forgive me then, If my officious Zeal 
Has ventur'd to explore the ſmother'd Cauſe 
*Of your Diſorder, This Injurious Paſſion 
That Wien your ane Soul, and thus to 

(ments you 
| Points amen If I durſt name her Fair Hanus 
l tremble to offend—:““ 

Gal. Paulina, ſaid'ſt thou ': _ 
Les Carus] O my Friend, hy Emperor 
Pines! freezes! burns! raves! languiſhes and di 
For this Paulina! Why, Ye Immortal * 
Why is it thus? Did not ] love Camilla? 
4 aid, moſt ſure I did Or fondly thought lo, 

But never had I then beheld Paulina. 
| Car. Muſt chen, this new. born Wame, un 
ö 5 (lighted ui 
Within your noble Breaſt, extinguiſh quite 
All Fires that warm'd you from Camilla's Eyes? 
What if you tryd? call'd Reaſon to your Aid? 
Collected all your Strength, and bid Defianer ? 
So might, perhaps, the little, wanton God, 
That hangs and twines his Arms about your Neck 

nlooſe his hold, and as the ſofteſt Down, - Ml 

lown from the Plumes of his own purple Doyes 
Quite yaniſh, and be loſt in empty Alr. 
Fal. Thou aim'ſtat Counſel, impotent and yait 
he God of Love, with Sway too abſolute, 

veorning all Laws, patient of Controul, 


Wi 


Vill his own Way alone maintain his Empire 

und, we, 

Car, What hinders then but you Fa the 
armer! 

well not her Veins rich with the Blood Imperial? 

Vill not all Rome rejoyce, that ſuch fair Hands 

id you to hold, and guide the Reinsof Empire | 

Vhom ſhou'd you fear, or wat? | 

Cal. Camilla's Temper, 

ride and Revenge may urge her to Extreanis; 

o ſuch Extreams, as ſhock my inmoſt Soul 

ut to imagine, · Grant, it prove not ſo, 

hou ſure muſt underſtand, my Power and Intereſt 

ut in the Bud, are not yet rooted deep 

And faſt enough, avow'dly to oppoſe 

reat Diocleſian, or juſtifß (Siſter. 

h' Affront and Slight done to his. beauteous 


ou know [with what implacable Revenge, 
What dire immortal Hatred, he purſues 


nd this Day vows, ne er more to ſheath the 
word, 

in from the Face of Earth he has expung d 

f their whole Sect the Memory and Race— | 

Gal. Impotent Malice ! By the Gods he can- 


(me, Ceſar, 
ro Cruelty and * 0 Perſecution, 6g 
That few re a mortal Foe Im ſenſible, 


\ 
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ite of our ſelves, muſt yield Obedience, 


Car, Mark then, what I adviſe to fix him yours, 


ö ith Torments ART than wretched Chri- 
a (ſtians, 98 


(not! — 
Car, Hear me lor I beg with Temper hear 


| Yet 


; 4 


14 | Te Bona li 
Vet might ybu | benda while, as tho' inclin's 
To gratify his Humour, Twill afſwage 
His preſent Fierceneſs— Ever bind him to you, 
My Lite Ill pledge, he frankly then conſents 

Paula ſhall be yours, Some Method after, 

In concert with the Empreſs may ariſe 
Io cauntermine his Fury, and prevent 

: The total; deſtin'd Ruin of the Chriſtians. 
| Gat. Ir ſhou'd 2 5 ſo Well J approve th 
e | * N 


8 0 E N 'E W. The Palice-Garde 


* Paulina, Lacie * 


pon. Urge me no more p 1 Wen- 1 mu 
ene (avoid hi 
Luc, Pray be . Ales! why pu yo! 
„eke 
A gen 70e, gallant Prince, adorn'd with all 
The Godlike Qualities, That ever grac'd 
The nobleſt Hero, with ſuch cold Indifference! 
| Pani, Wiltthou dwell on the ſame per — 
For ever and for ever Do thou not know 
T Heart full Well, warne me now to = 
WH ( m 
las! I feat too late! I ſhould have done ſo, 
hen crown'd with Laurells and immortal Glor) 
He entred Epheſus ; Then far from Rome,. 
Inglorlous Exiles in Obſcurity; , 
But ſweet Content we * our nappy Days, 


5 


3 


hen, on the ſudden, Narſes like a Torrent, 
F 


ount Taurus, breathing Terror, Blood and 
| n Slaughter, 
then all deſpairing, and the cruel Swotd 
el tt pointed at our Breaſts, o erjoy d we ſpyd 

ie Roman Eagles waving in the Wind, 


ou know ſt the Event of that important Dax 
e Fate of Narſes and the Per/ian Empire 
e Conqueror then addreſs'd his Vows to me, 


en 


in bat, ſpite of me, my unexperienc'd Heart 
oF ©5 touch'd, and fondly felt I know not What, 
eil nd more and more till leans to favour him, 


Jon my Weakne(ls! Ownlcannot help it, 
t, Miſtreſs of my ſelf, I can ſuppreſs it, 


s all my Soul, and triumphs o'er Galerins, 


n ere, 
ie ſtrlcteſt, moſt religious of our Sex, 

ght venture to indulge the harmleſs Freedom | 
t ſharing in the Pleaſures of a Court, 
[ithout offending Heay'n, or giving Cauſe 

f Cenſure or RefleRion to the graveſt. 


he Dangers and Temptations ofa Court, (Paths, 
mn || „ 


TI be Roman Main. 15 
the Enjoyment of our bleſſed Faitl, 3 
he Chriſtian Faith which we embrac'd at A#-. 


ell d with impetuous Rains and melting Sno ws, 
ame with a numerous Army, rufhing down, #«© 


nd glitt'ring on the Plain, — It wasGalerius [= 


d talk'd, and look'd, and loyd with ſuch a 


brighter, nobler Flame, The Loveof Heav'n 
Luc. And yet, methinks, The Fdlr-one moſt 


Alas, thou little know'ſt the Mippery 


Where 


* 7 „ 


| Where Gold and Flattery, Luxury and Grandeur _ 
333 their ſoft Allurements, to entice | WAY 
Unguarded Innocence and ſpotleſs Virtue, — 
The blooming, harmleſs Maid tranſported view 
__ Arfirſtth' enchanting Paradiſe around her, 
- Thenthoughtleſs of the Danger that attends, ' 
Ventures to tread the flow'ry Labyrinths, 
Where tempting Baits and deadly Snares are ſpre: 
VUnſeen to entangle her, till at the laſt 
Malicious Scandal, vile Diſgrace and Shame 
Quite blaſt her Fame, and ruin her for ever. 
So, in a Field, untouch'd the bluſhing Roſe q 
Does the chaſt Beautics of her Bloom diſcloſe, 
While Show'rs refreſh, and pureſt Zephyrs bear 


It's Sweets around, and ſcentthe balmy Air, Wi 
It ſmiles, it triumphs on It's Stalk ſecure, ar 


Charms the glad Smell, and does all Eyes allure ve 
Butif a wy tits purple Glories talnt, _ 


Its Odour's loſt, and the gay Colours falnt, f 
Fall'n to the Ground, it unreguarded liew e 
And as a Wotthlels Flower obſcurely dies. = 


End of Fr At. IM: 
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ACT IL SCENEL | 
. 0 E N E a Wood and Hermit Cave. 


rea 


Paulus Hermit, 


e Pau. | "HIS is the Sum of what our 
(Daughter ſhould 
ge well InſtruRed In, This Day Galerius 
ll be ſaluted Cæſar, and declar d | 
artner in Empire with great Dyoc/e/ien, 
Ye learnt his Ardent Paſſion for Paulina, 
ot is the Love ſhe bears him, tho conceal'd, 
ith Pain kept down, and ſmother d in herBoſom, 
els violent yr by This great Occaſion 
Df teſeulng, h Rom the Jaws of Death 
Thouſands of ap rable 1. 
ofellors of our hely Faith, and fixing - 
Prep and Shelter for their future Ws 
s net te be neglected, 
Her. Ol Panlinns, 
hou werthleſt Parent of the falref Mald! 
1; Forglye the Freedem of a poor, eld Man, 
The humble Tenant of you lene! Gave, 
Theſe friendly, 5 ; heſpltable Woods, 
From th own Li was ſhe not appriz'd 
Ol this thy ay Will on thy Depanue d 


Pau. 


18 Th RoM AN Mary. 
Pau. A Promiſe that ſhe made at Antioch 
Ne ier to eſpouſe an Heathen, makes me reſolve 
To try, unknown to her, how well ſhe may 
Stand to her Vow, and vindicate the Faith 
She has embrac'd, as greatly ſhall become 
A Chriſtian Maid, the Daughter of Paulin, 
Her. Thou never had'ſt a Cauſe 
Pan, Father, I grant N | 
I neveryet had Cauſe to call in Queſtion, H 
Or onee miſtruſt the Conduct of Paulina; 
She has been ever good and dutiful, 
The gentleſt, mildeſt and the kindeſt Child, = 
That Parent cer Was bleſt With; But When I 
Revolve, and call to mind Ae Frallty 
Of human Nature, and the Force of Love, 
Hoewelole 'tis weve inte bur Very Souls, 
WhatWonders it haswroughtzand Changesforta 
Fon it the belt and wileſt of us all, 
Relfery'd ang pious as eur Daughter is, 
Trult we, O Reverend Hermit, in the Saint, 
Net witheut Reafon, de fer the Woman== 
Hey, A while attend, and fully (halt then be 
Evnvined hew eautfeleſk, grovndlelk bn thy Ser 
LE 1 
Pau. If it prove fo, th Expedient [ propelk, 
Abſolves her from her Vow 
Her. Hut If it fail) * 
O, think, Paulinus think | Well weigh the Col 
If Cæſar ſhou'd be obſtinately fixt (ſequence |= 
Not to forlake the Worthip of his Idols, 
This open Declaration of her Faith, 
Without a Glimpſe of Mercy ſeals her Doom. 


« Pak 


. 


P. 


ou 
ith 


he 
on 
he 

! 


He 


) 
lve 
5 


Pau, Grant that to be her Lot, Believe me, 
er Wot the 22 12 5 (PR 

ou'd Joy more, might 1 behold her deck d 

ith the ſharp; thorny Crown of Martyrdom, 

edfaſt in Truth, than ſeated on the 'Throne 

*. r Ceſar, inmagniticent Eſtatec | 

nd gorgeous Pomp array'd, the Bridal Conſort 

fan Imperial Heathen, _ 

Her. O greatRefolvel 

truly moſt Herolek-Chriſtlan Ardor! 

Pay, Father, I now depart to execute 

he Emperor's Orders, and review the Legions _ 


Her, My Friend, Farewell! 


how good Fo Manz Adlel ß 
id all the Guardian Hoſt ef Heavn protect thee | 


SCENE Il. Hemi alas, 
He, 0, ten all Alghteous Ruler of the 
e World! 


ook with an Bye of Pltey en aur Nn 
mant that this Day gur Mileries may ceals | 

Jt Courage (till afford us, to ſuſtaln 
Patient, undaunted, and reſign'd; the worſt 

Df Torments when inflited by our Foes, 
Or gives us Strength to bear, or end our Work 


onmmnitted to my Care, Thou venerable Zdermity 
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3G E N KE III. The Palace 


Maximus alone, | 


Max! In right good Time, on a theles lick 
Did 1 diſcover 1 25 ſeeret Flame, n | 
| $04 Pailion for Paulina, Which if 1 
relage ar ht, moſt fatal and defttuAive 
To her ambitious Father, er her elf 
Shall ſhortly prove, and Ceſar ſhall be wre d, 
$pite of himſelf, to do Camilla Jultice, 


Dut my own private Injurles, WW Wrong? 

And inbred Hatred to the proud Pn 

And his deteſted Race, rouze and provoke een 
My Soul to Wrath be od all eine Motives z 

Glittering in Military Pomp, ſhall he | nd 

Swell in the Front of our ratorian Bands! 

And to his Arbitrary Will muſt!! M 

Again ſubmiſſive cringe, or ſtand diſgrac'd, =) ( 


As heretofore by his Imperious Orders} 
Whilſt His own Daughter perch'd upon a Throne 
Shall by her Power and Intereſt, give full Sco y 
For his 85 1. to work —. But ſoft— TI 
EE | (Princeſs , r N 


SCEN E W. canli, Mucha, 


Cam. Be calm my Soul! Try if thou can 't 1 
(while 
Reflect with patience on the Deeds of Man ! 
The Tyrant, law leſs Libertine call'd Man — 
Had * h or a Match - 
Dnequi 


The ROMAN Maid: 41 
nequal to the moſt aj N g Point g 
s Soul cou'd alm, pet 9 I might have born It \ 

o be abaridoN'd; ſeorn'd, alt off and ſliglited, 
thout a Cauſe, for one of baſtr Kh 
2 nor of ſuperior Excellence 


iy drag Ind; EV in Beauty to wy (elf, 1 
eh a Thing, as the mean obſcure binghie 


f a diſrac'd atticlan, uſt ſtole back 
6M mn OT fat ELLE =: 1 my 
| cart == 
ulte damnt all patlenee Whirls ibour my 
| rain 
> Madneſy | =— Kage — Deſpl J a Nut 
wi (houw'd 1 
orment my Soul with Thought — 1.55 
I fx 
nd I am loſt for ever | —— Maximus 3 
[Seving him. 


Max. O Royal Falr} O glve me leave to mix 
ly Cares with yours, and join in your Com- 
(plaints, 
ocurſe theluckleſs and Ill-Fated Day 
d Rome and Maximus, on which Paulina 
ſnar'd the Soul of Ce/ar with her Cham, 
Ind oer his Heart 10 4 an Inglorious Tr Trium kh, 
et it be henceforth mark d, and polnte dut 
sblack and ominous to ſuture „ 1 
pr quite expung d from the Records Sf Tithe, 
or ever'clotited in Oblivion lye, 
nd roll no more in the revolving Year: (paint! 
Cam. Poor is thy Cauſt of Sorrow atid Com- 
he Cauſe of thy Regret compar id to mine!“ 
Thou dreati\{t the Anger of an antlent Fr 
uſtly provok 4, long ſince o'crthrown, and now 
Anteus 
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But, Oh! My Griefl.mMy Torture 
Than ſighing to the WInds—Strlking this Breaſt 


The miſerable Comforts of a Woman! 


The fierceſt Torments of thedamn'd'ſt damn'd ? 


Then may'ſt thou Judge, perhaps, may'tJudge( 


You wou'd compoſe and ealm 


Anteus ike with double Vigour riſing, # 
I mourn a raviſh'd Lover | Mourn the Lok 
Of Caeſar's Heart | == The Loſk of Thrones a 
1 Worlds! 
Flattery and Court-like Arts ſhall reconcile 


Thee into Grace, Thou might'ſt be happy yet, 


00 


Tg fb, fi Nellef 
What other Remedy remains for me, 
Cancer know or ever hope to find, 


Than tearing this poor Hair! Wiping in vain, 
The tricklingStreams, that bubble thro'theſe E) po 
Muſt ever ſwell and will for ever flow=—— ._ 


n this Floc 


Max. O ſtay theſe Tears! Reſtrai 


| bo Anguilitc 
Cam. Thou Judge! Of what 0v 


——— Hay, do'ſt thou know, or can't thou one 
(concei 


In livid Gulphsof Fire that roll deſpalring, 
That toſs and bound on Lakes of flaming Sulphu 
Or fix d on red-hot Adamantine Rocks, 

In everlaſting Burnings howl and yell, (me 


And what I feel! The ſtinging Pangs of Love 
Deſpis'd! Of Jealouſy! and hopeleſs Paſſion ! 


*. O beaiiteous Princeſs, uffet mie t'Intred 


"Cem, Talk to the Winds! 
Go! Bid the foumy aud tempeſtuous Deep | 
. Smooth 
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ooth it's roughSurface, when conflitingWinds 


fer, and Well its Surges to an Uproar, | 
ü Max, Indulge not thus your Grief! The Ille 


| 


tri L (you mourn, 
te not ſo deſperate as your Fancy forms, | 
nd may admit a Cure: Appear your ſelf ! 
all up the Splrit of a Roman Dame, 
> fortify your Soul, greatly reſolve (them. 
rto ward off your Wrongsz Or well revenge 
Cam. Thy Words bring Peace and Comfort to 
r „„ 
nd, Oh! Like Sovereign, healing Balſam drop 
pon my Heart, and cool its burning Pain. 
Max. The Torch of Mmen is not lighted yet, 
or may the Nuptial Knot be ty'd, until 
Maulinus ſhall return, who but this Morn 
t out to take his Poſt, and to review 
he Leglons lately landed from Dalmatia, 


hey will not reach, before the God of Light 
erthe wide, purple waſte of ambient Air, | 
as thrice more from the Eaſt new-rais'd hisHead, 
fore which Time the Means to find, I doubt not, 
r to obſtruct th' unjuſt, accurs'd Alllance, 
rin Paulina's dangerous Eyes put out 
hoſe ſparkling Beams, that fire the Soul of Cæſar, 
Ind might, if not from future Harm ſecur'd, | 
et the whole Empire ofthe World in Flames. 
Cam, Go on! Go on! Delight me with the 
5 ob „ N (Sound 
Vengeance, tomy Eats more grateful now, 
han the ſoft Muſie of the tuneful Spheres, 
That in. their warbling Motion charm the Gods, 
Max, 


oth 


ow on their March to Rome, which l'm aſſur'd, 0 | 
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Max. This Place appears too are and t 
Begins toſill apace. (Col 


Cam, Then let's retire! _ 
Where we more private may conſult in ſafety 


| 2 1Y c E N E * The God. 
bl, Pauline abs; 


Pax. Well have 1 anden Hm OE croud 
 Theſeſolitary Walks and ſhady Bowers, (Cor 
This huſh'd Retirement from the flattering Stay 
Within, on which the ſame vain tireſome Farce 
Is ated oer and Oer, beſt ſuits my Temper, 
And ſooths the Melancholy of my Soul, 
Galerius, oh! — He comes — He's here! 
(Ve Pow'rs! Defend me ! Shield un 
— 1 OCs! —— Wiſt !-—] fear 1m he 
0 know n 


. SCE N E VI a Paulina 


Gal Hail charming Maid, "Rt if I intrul 

And on your Solitude abruptly preſs! 
But Joy like Grief exceſſive ſcorns Confineme 
And breaks thro all Reſtraints to finda Vent. 
Pan. If to be ſtild the Emperor of the Worll 
Plac'd on th' Imperial Throne of mighty Re 
The utmoſt, higheſt Pitch of Human Grandeut 
Can fill a Soul, for Glory form'd, like yours, 
With true, exalted Notions of its Worth, 
Caſur, you've Reaſon to eſtegm the Priac, 


k invaluable Prize, The Gift of Hevn, 
\nd of your conquering Arms the juſt Reward, / 


or harbour Thoughts ſolow of my Ambition! 
hou, and thou only art the glorious Prize 

y Soul pants after, Thou rt my only Good | 
)n Earth, and ev'ry Wiſh and ev'ry Hope 
his Boſom ſwells with, Allaſpire to thee! 

Pau. Ceſar, Alas, You ſurely have forgot 
o whom you now addreſs, an humble Maid 
hat ſnall purſue you with a thouſand Bleſſings, 
or Mercy, Favour, Liberty and Life, : 
our Grant and Godlike Gift at Zpheſus. 
Gal If I behold thee now, with other Eyes, 
han when at Epheſus, from Day to Day, 
pour'd out the Tranſports. of my Soul before 
ardent Vows of everlaſting Truth, — (thee, 
iſhonour overtake me ! Black Deſpais 
\ttend me here and ever be my Portion 
Pan. Ceſar, Alas, Forbearl 
Cal. Give thy Soul Way IF +3 
, tell me all thy Fears! For till1 ſee, 
ike a poor, timerous Dove, thy trembling Heart 
neaſy yet, would find a reſting Place 3 
ecure from future Storms, O, truſt it here! 
Vithin this faithful Boſom give it Refuge! 


belongs that burns to ſhelter and protect it! 
W >. Remember, Ceſar, what I've oft declar d, 
bat Fate has Interfet d and thrown a Bar | 
cost heh Hopes, and we ſhould nevet meet 
In Terms like theſt —_—_— 


\ 


Cal. ©, ſay not fo, my Charmer! | 
Shot all done All Obſtacley'remov'd (Blifk.o. 
hat ' ſeem'd t oppoſt 3 out Way to 


Gal. O, my. Paulina, wrong not thy Galerins | 
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Pau. All done! All Obſtacles remov'd ! On * 
A thouſand and a. thouſand fill remain, me 
Riſe to my View; and ſtrike my Soul with Horrofflam f 
Alas, ſhou'd I once offer to indulge _ om < 
A Paſſion ſo deſtructive and preſumptuous, an u 
I tremble at the Miſchiefs would enſue! corn 
Methinks, I ſee the Emperor Dioclſſan 
Storm, rage, exclaim and fierceſt Vengeance thre 
I trembling, weeping, all in vain imploring! (tc 
Then, raving with Deſpair, my injur'd Father, 
Diſtracted, in my Hair locks faſt his Hands, 
And drags me to the Ground, unſheaths his Dy 
And in a dreadful Voice aloud criesout (ge 
Take that the juſt Rewardof Diſobedience, | 
And ſtabs me to the Heart, Ne I 
Gal. Why woud'i&t thou thus, 
With fancied Woes imaginary ius, 7 
And vain Chimæras vex thy gentle Soul? | 
While Rome exulting, with Impatience burns, 
Longs to ſalute and hail thee Empreſs! = (thee 
| Why wo't thou ſhun, and caſt th : Bleſling fro 
Bunter to them Lucilia. 
Tuc. Princel, the Zmpreſd greets you, 1— 


Your inſtant Preſence at her own Apartment, 
Pau. Caeſar, adieu, A me to refire | 
My Duty ſummons we, 


SCENE VII. Cali is, | 


| , Gol. What to imaglae, - bv, 406 4 
art to proceed, or ene 
Th gyely Tel Ti Aire. at 
N 
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du me inftſts upon, yet ftill conceals ; 

mewhat, that ſeems to lay Reſtraint upon her; 

om freely liſt ning to the Vows I offer, 

om ſome more weighty Cauſe muſtthis proceed, 

an uſual, artful Coy neſs of the Sen, it 

common Virgin Scruples. _ Y 
Enter to him Carus. 

ar. Ceſar ! Hail! 

et 1 75 ina coming forth, methought, 

Joy and Pleaſure ſparklcd i in her Eyes, - 

pubt not your Succeſs, or need I ask it. | 

al. Carus, thou doſt miſtakey Alas, She's cold! 

d as the Thracian Shepherdeſs, that tends 

karmleſs Flocks on the bleak Mountains Top, 

ver'd with Show, That feeds on Roots and 
drinks the Icy Brock. - ((erbs, 

ar. The Court attends 4 

wait you to the Temple. 

Em prepar Us” 


of 0 


EN * 5. VI, The Ap artments of the 


Gu. Sales Lan 


Onda more 1 tell thee onthe Brink of Fats 

1 ſtand hear the Mandate's drawn, 
dreadful Rdict, and ſome other Sun 

 tiſe, and ſet in Blood. ä | 

an. Avert le Heaven! in, 

7. Tot the the Glory ly reſery'd at mm 'v 
ſume my Part, ln ſderet from! * Flood N 


FR | of. 


Ill 


2s th Rowan t 


Ot Cbriſtian Gore, that ſtains the Name 
Pad ſtreams in Cximſpn Torrents thto' the — 
 . (pire 
Pau. Alas, my Soul with Grief and Angui 
(melt 
ra dal but on the leaſt Part of their Sufferings 
Diſpers'd and perſecuted, chas'd and driv'n, 
From Place to Place, in Deſarts, Woods and Wild 
In Caves and Dens they ſhrow'd their el 
ead 
And find each frightful Savage of the Fourgſt, 
More gentle, king and merciful than Man, 
Theit fellow Creature, cauſe of all theirSuffgringl 
Fut, O, my gracious Empreſs ! Royal Miſtreſs 
nen hond I relieve, how en them 
hence is my Power detiyd | 


Sond wl TRE 


Fer. From Heav'in, Paulina, 
That let thee ſotth the fineſt Matter-Pleco 
Of all it's Art, and curious Workmenſhip 
Of Beauty, faſhlon'd by a Hand divine 
That arni'd thy Eyes with thoſe refifleſ Charny 
To conquer and enſlave an Emperor, 
And now requires, the Bl-Mng It beſto wd, 
Shou'd be employ'd and us d as ＋ deſign'd, 
Pau. How muſt it el - —— Qglre fre leave! 


Fr. Reſolye ere it be top late, the * 
(urgent 
The low jlng Tape blackens ſiſt around us 
The dreadful Thunder rolls but at a Diſtance, 
And ſoon, with frightful Glare, the on Jl 
Will . Whg feu dare the Bolt upon and | 
Pay, W. What I 
Ser, Conſent! to wel Ain Cæſar. Pa 


, 


WW „ 4e 


ST ee ee en 
i Have I not vow'd and made a Reſolution, TM. 
uit Ne er to eſpouſe an Heathen? © 1 0 
els Ser. Every Scruple 


Thy Mind can frame, ſhall fully be reſolv'd, - 
And well expounded by the good old Hermit. 
Pau. O, tis a dreadful thing to anger Heay'n |! 
To tempt preſumptuouſly, or to provoke it! 
Should Ia wilful, impious Crime commit, 


ngs 


1 Fraught with vain Hope of an uncertain Good 
T enſue? What cou'd the blindeſt Feather ore? 
nal With Hotror, we, and Indignation view 
Their Breach of Oaths and frequent Perjuries, 


But do not evn the Gods whom they adore, 


Their Votaties all, Examples numerous 
Of wanton Frauds and faithleſs ainorous Vows? 
day, Is out Faith the ſame} Shall We condemn, 


Upbraid and charge em with the very Crimes, 


m That we our ſelves to gratify a Paſlion, 
| Or ſerve, perhaps, ſome baſer worldly Turn 

Commlt and perpetrate } —= EnormousThotght! 

Vows are not to be trifled with, ſay, who 

Shall dare to ſport with Thunder! | 

Ker. Beauteous Mald! | 

Imore admire, the more I hear thee talk, 

The brightneſh of thy Soul | O, can there be 
: No ſafe Expedient then at laſt found out, 
' And muſt far want of charitable Succour, 
hy Theſe poor, afflicted, helpleſs Wretches P 
: Pau. I gracious Heav'ns o'eruling Will 


' 


eriſh } } 
ordaing, 


By Cauſes, Means and Methods unforeſeen, 


f Vathought of, untxpeRed, thoſe ſhall be 


"3" Rare -. 
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Pau. Does not our Faith in Terms expreſs for- 


. A 
f 2 
by S» 
* 
- : = 
— E — — — - KK : — — 


And at whoſe Shrines thy bend, themſelves afford 
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Preſery'd, whom it appoints, Vain is the Malice, Noe . 
And'vain the Power of Man, againſt the Shield Plun 
Of Interpoſing Providence Divine, | - | PPhal 

Ser, Behold ldolitry in pageant hew, | 
And ſuperſtitious Pomp, in Triumph ſtalks P 
Before our Eyes, guarded on ev'ry Side, 
By daring Tyranny and bold O preſſion, 
Behind her Perſecution, with a kan he 
Ofcruel; coward Prieſts, and holy Butchers, ol 
With Rods and Axes, torturin ogChain and Knives, {Wor x 
Their glowing Hands all red and uy 00 Mig 

o 
Wulle Truth and pure Religlon, at their Feet, 
Unpity'd lie, ev'n gaſping and 1 
we, O, ſave them, ſave your 


riends! O, {ave 
the Chriſtians ! 
Ker. The lreful Sword yet Number the Scab- 


(bard, 
Dut thirſt for Blood and when is Re .f. 
Whole Hecatombs of Wretches won 


on't ſuffice, 
To glut its Wrath, and ſtay it's greedy Vengeance. 
See, Numbers of difſtrets#'d, poor Innocents | 
Virgins and Matrons, Age and blooming Youth 
Shackl' and bound led forth from lomhſome 
Dungeon 
'To Death ! To barbarows, horrid, m_ Tor- 
tures, 
See, Babes mark'd out, like harmleſs res for 
45 ] er, 
The blogty Knife juſt pointed at their Theoats, | 
Liſt up their tle Hands in vain for Mercy 1 
Again tlie Streets of Rome ſhall ſwim in Blood, 
And glow all Day wich flaming Piles of Flre 
All Night the'Shicieks, the Cxles and anale 
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of Chriſtians ſtretch'd alive on burning Wheels, 
Plunging in Caldrons, or impal'd on Stakes, 
hall plerce our Ears and tend our Souls with 
(Horror |! 
Pau. O rightful Image Take me, end, In- 
N ruet me, 
ow I ſhou'd frame my Speech, or how employ, 
he Zeal and Ardor that inſpire my Soul 
oſave my Friends | Yes, Ill cas thelt kate, 
ot periſh in thelt Cauſe ! O that my Life 
Might but ſuffice, Or wou'd attone for theirs! 
Jer. Joy of my Eyes! Thou _— of my 


e, 
L. 


* 
aſe to aſia thy peaceful, tender! * 
1 th fad and anxious Thoughts! Th Pay! ts as 
it qve, 
b- What view with Raviſhment thy blooming Haw 
d, Ml hy pureuaſpotted Innocence and Truth les, 


Shall all look down, all hover round about thee, 

Al ſpread theleWings, and let no am 
th ge, 

Then, wondrlng gaze, © exjoy'd, onEarthto | 


hd, 
the fallen Race af human Kind 
T oe gan eile, 
Golu d. | 


ann er @ Saul ſo heautzous 


ene. a 
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term sern: 9 
8 SCE NE, The Temple of Veſty with ll . 
Alu, and ber Image on a TOR * 

dune MUSICK. | 

The Brie and Fl Popes cater a Prey 

_—_ who range themſobver on each Sil 
5 0 7 and % 0 40 the followi 
Z it ſung in Tarts ne Cher & * Afie 
| 2% | 
Nane 0 D E to 2 J 555 


1 I, Grea 
All Va fa, radiant Power dine! IN 

O, ſmileas We ap Tign& thy Shrine! IM And 

0 a(t, — immortal Virgin - Qu een! 5 
| Jer . en and Serene! Ane 


1 . 
Goddeſs, to thee. our Vows we e pay, "oy 
On this Auſpitious ſolemn Day 


O bend, O bend, a while, thy Ear! 
7, N thy brite Yorre Prayer 


Il 
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cond Prieſt. III. 

Hail ſacred Deity ! on whom 
Reſts the big Fate of mighty Rome ! 
Thee, we implore, her Empire may 

Never grow weak, or feel decay! 


= IV. — 
ut ſtrong and vigotous as thy Flame, 
Endute to lateſt Time the ſame, . 
While we thy holy Hearth ſupply, 2 
And thy refulgent Flres neer dle. 


We 


| Conus, 
Hall Yoſta ce. 


After the MUSIC & Dlocleſian and Galerlus 
come forward upon the Stage, 


Dio, N OW may the Tutclary Powers of 
| (Nome, 
Great Father Mars, Jove, Veſta and Quirinus 
mne from their ſtarry Orbs, approve our Vows, 
And be protitiousto the great Deſign — | 
_ Ha: : | Thunder. ] 
And heark ! — How Jove in Thunder, gd 
5 dGeſt, 
Speaks loud his Approbation, and confirms 
The glad, auſpitious Omens of the Day ! -. 
O, Ceſar, O my Friend! My Royal Friend! 
Docs not thy Heart (well big within thy Breaſt, 
And flame and burn with ardent, glowing Zeal, 


To vindicate, and fiercely to revenge Th 
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The Honour of our Gods, and free thy Country f/ 
From this pernicious Peſt, theſe curſed Chrifianfj 8 
That have Infected all the Streets in Nome, 
And poilon'd ev'ry Quarter of it's Empltel 
Gal. What to my Country and the Gods I owe 
With readleſt WIII 1 ever ſhall acquit. 
Di. That's well refolv'd | Mark, now, oli 
j . „ (future PurpoleMer we 
„ he Hopes, the Fate and Safety of the 00 our 4 
1 . bla 
Depend upon our juſt and ſtrl& Obſervance, 
The ſolemn Execution of this Vow, . 
The Theban Legion, to that End, remalns 
By my Command in Nome, prompt to invent 
And harden'd to inflit unheard of Tortures, 
Without Remorſe, Relutance or Delay, 
With moſt inveterate Hatred they deteſt nn 
Theſe Chri/tian Dogs, and Night and Day — 5 
Ty: ant, 
All their whole Care their Toll and gtucles tend 
To thelr Deſtruction and eternal Ruin, 
And on the dawning of the Saffron Morn, 
I mean to give their burning Rage a Looſe, 
he ſacredRites perform'd, andOfferings made 
To the Immortal Gods, what now remains, 
But, we in ſolemn Pomp declare the Nuptials ; 
Paulinas yours, This Evenings ſetting Sun 
Shall give the panting Fair-One to your Arms, 
And thus wind up our Clue of Happineſs 
On Earth, and centre all your Joys in one. 


Lite, 
nd W 


= CEN E Wiſtar 


/ 
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ty 
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SCENE Il, The Puke 
Paulina, Lucilia. 


Luc. I Joy, to find the Hermit has prevall'd, 
nad Wrought this happy Alteration in you, 

et were it ptoper to eanceal a while 

our Principles, and the teal Motives hide, 
hat bend, and turn your Mind to this Com- 


„ 1 
Pau. Baſe and Ignoble Thought | — No | No, 
„ 8 (Lucilia, 
do long, and with Reluftance, I've ſuppreſi'd 
he glorious Sentiments that tire my Breaſt, 
hich now I'm fix'd to own, and to aſſert, 
nd plead the Cauſe of my afflicted Friends, 
ynto the Face of Ceſar, He ſhall find 
hat is a Chriſtian Soul when it informs _ 

\ Womans, Ev'n a weak Womans tender Boſom. 
Luc, May all regarding Heav'n propitious bleſs 
ſhe great Attempt, and proſper your Endeavours, 
ind yet I know not how, This Heart of mine 
his fooliſh, trembling Heart will never ceaſe | 
o doubt and fear! — Juſt Heav'n, preſerve 
. (my Princeſs! 
Laſt Night, I dreamt, the Jealous, proud Ca- 

3 * N (milla 
In funeral Robes ent'ring the Room, approachd 
Cloſe to our Bed, A Dagger in her Hand, 
And in a hollow Tone cry'd out, Paulina! 
Awake, Paulina ! And prepare to die, 
iſtarting up, ſhe ſeem d to dart the Weapon, 


„„ With 


We 


I 
II 
hi 
IL 


f 
d 
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With deſperate Fury at my naked Breaſt, That 
Which only gently glanc'd and hurt me not, 


Put ſtruck on yours, and ſtralt a Crimſon Streu]. 7 
Stain'd all the whitenels of your ſnowy Boſom, | NoV 
I fhrick'd, and trove to claſp you in my Arms, I Eve! 


Put (trove in vain, and graſp'd the empty Air, 
--— The dreadful Fright awak'd me, long I lay, I Hax. 
Half dead and motionleſs, — Tumultuous Joy G 
O'crflow'd my Soul to find it but a Dream, 


Vet this poor aking Heart, witlr boding Horror, 
Still throbs, ill pants, ev'n at the bare Remen Abs 
„ (branq Wit 
Pau. Meer Vapours, my Lucilia, let . The 
| | | . | (Drea | | ha 
Vain, idle Dreams thus diſcompoſe thy Mind, We 


And fill thy Brain with melancholic---Fancicy 
| Come, thou ſhalt think no more ont! 
, nnomd JTRa 


l Indeed, I wou'd not, ſome unuſual Sadneſs | 
Hangs on my lab'ring Soul, and loads my Heart. 
 C2far approaches! 06 


Pau. Then retire and leave me. 


66 8:N::8 Mt 
8 C E Il, 


Galerius, Paulina. 


Gal. Excelling Fair! Thou Charmer of 1 
. [EPS (Soul 
Behold an Emperor bends to pay the Homage 
Due to thy Beauty, take thee to my Arms, 
And lead thee to my Throne, and glory more, 
Far more, O, lovly'ſtof thy Sex, in thee, 


Succour, Relief and ſafe ProteRion for them. 
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Than all th' Atehlevments of my Arms In War, 


Than Fame, than Laurells, Victory and Trlumphs. 


Pay, Yes, Ceſar, I muſt own, for 'tistoo late 
Now to retreat, I needs muſt own, my Soul 
Ever has inclin'd to thee —— Thy wond'rous 


(Virtues 


Have won my Heart long ſince— 
Gal. O, my Lifes Joy | 

My Empreſs, Goddeſs! 

| Pau. Ceſar, I lntreat, 

Abate this Trenſport. I confeſs I love, 

With all the Softneſs of my Sex I love, 

The Tenderneſs and Truth. But, O, Beware, 

have a Suit to move, which if refus'd, 

We yet muſt part again — Muſt part for ever. 
Gal, Is there on Earth the Thing thou coud'ſt 
w 5 . . 

And Ceſar wou'd not grant? O ſpeak thy Soul! 

The utmoſt, boundleſs Wiſhes of thy Soul! 


For nought that thou-wo't ask, can be denied. 


Pau. Witneſs, then, Heav'n that from the 
+ 0004... (braveſt Rowen 
lask the greateſt, nobleſt Proof of Love 
Alaſs, I dare not-——— | B 
Cal. By the immortal Powers! 
Speak, I conjure thee, Open thy Requeſt, 
And deem it granted, Lo, the Roman Empire, 
The World, it ſelf, lies proſtrate at thy Feet, 
Is thine, without, reſerve to thee devoted. - 
Pau. Mark, then, for I can ſtifle it no longer, 
My aged Father has Friends numberleſs, 
Diſtre(s'd, forlorn and overwhelm'd with Woe, 
His Friends are mine, from you, we both demand 


ah 


|| 
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Gal. Well I'm apprizd, that jealous of the choc 
. (Power, 

The Wealth, the Strength and Clients of was 
mus, 

Thy noble Father, from the Gates of PIES, 

By too ſevere an Edict of the Emperor, | 
Both he and they were baniſh'd, and remain 

Diſgrac'd in Exile ſtill, Paulinus only 

Has been recall'd to Court, But reſt aſſur d, 

His and their Intereſt (hall be ever dear, 

And to me, henceforth, precious as my own. 

Pau. Since you ve declar d you will protect o our 

(Friends, 

On the ſame Terms muſt you deſtroy our Foes, oy 

Our hated Enemies throughout the Empire. Ga 

Gal. Tis ratify'd ! Your Enemies ſhall be 
The fixt; eternal Objects of my Hate. | 

Pau. I ask no mote, —— Cz ar, — lam ur! 

a Chriſtian — 

Gal, Furies, Deſpair! ! —— O, fatal Oath 

(Art thou 

2 The Chriſtians are my Friends thou mul 


am 
Exalt 
All ff 


wo 


| (ꝓrotect, Mrhis 
Thy Idols, are our Foes, thou muſt deſtroyr. é he! 
Gal. Perdition.— Darkneſs cover Light. ; 


(ning blaſt me 


Art thou!——Damn'd Fate Art thou 

| (Art thou A Chriſtian 1 
Paw. I am what I have told thee. / uſt 
Cal. O, Paulina 6 Co 
Pau. Gricve not for me, iy done, my Heart's Net! 


1 . (av Eaſe, 


The dreadful ul Tryat paſt — — - Now, 7 2 think, 
Choo: 
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ne Chooſe as thon liſt ! Thy Voice decides my Doom, 
q am now thy Wife or Victim! Toa Throne ö 
u. ꝑxalted or a Scaffold! In a Palace 
„All ſplendid lodgd, or in the peaceful Tomb. 
—— What ſilent till? Fare wel! Alas, I 
| — 
muſt not utter more 
(Fare wel! 


wou d not — 


S n W. 
Ur | | 
5, 


Calerius alone. 2 Parſe 1 


Gal. She's gone, and this fond Heart was jule | 
(conſenting 

y Soul dwells' in her? Shall I then deſtroy 

Dur Gods, our Altars, and diſtract the State, 

\ndſtand abhorr'd and pexjur'd fora Woman? 

Pluto and Heil ! ——  Diſhonour ſtraitway 

(blaſt me, 

ic it be thus! —1 will throw off this Softneſs! 

This Lazineſs of Soul! By Force pluck out 

The painful Dart, that cauſes all my Torment, 

Tho my Heart's Blood ſtrait iſſue at the Wound, 


LAſter a Pauſe. 


uſt then, Tens die.! — | 
(cruel Gods! 

et Multitudes, with Millions, Nations bleed 

pon your Altars — Spare! O, ſpare Paulina! 

The lovely, mournful, innocent Paulina! 

wh ſhe too fall, in horrible 2 


x 
1 
* . k 
7 N 
” * e 
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An undiſtinguiſh'd Victim to your Rage? - | -C 
Her beauteous Head, like a fair Lilly's cropt In a 
Untimely from the Stalk, by the baſe Hand Nea. 
Of ſome hatd-hceatted, curs'd, relentleſs Villiann L 
Ey'n in my very Sight! O hortid Image ! — FJTol 
—— Fotbid it Natute | — Univerſal Ruin IInfa! 
Firſt cruſh, confound and, ſink again thgLay i 

I (WotlYAnd 
Into Hell's blackeſt Chaos, endleſs Night! Wit 


SCENE V. 


Galerius, Carus, 


Car. How fares my Emperor! 
Gal. I'm all Deſpair, ö 
Car. Igueſs the Cauſe | = Panling wo 
Gal, Is a Chriſtian, IRC 

Car. Death to our Hopes at once! +. G 
Gal. What ſaid'ſt thou? Ha! | 
Car. By Heav'n, I pity you! 2 
Gal. Curſe on thy Pity |! = [th 

O Carus, Can't thou, can'ſt thou ſee 1 

Deſpairing, daran'd, extended on the Rack, 

Torturd, mad, raving and but coldly cry, 

Thou pity't me! „„ 
Car. But that I ſee you moſt 

Impatlent, void of Temper, I might yet, 

Perhaps, find out a Cure, and point a Way-— 
Cal. To caſe m Soul? , 
Car. To make Paulina yours. (Friend 
Gal. Thou beſt of Counſellors! Thou ol 

O ſpeak, ſpeak quick ] Start ſome Expedient 

| | 9 : Ca 
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Car. Know, then, a vencrable Hermit dwells 

In a lone Cave, within a darkſome Wood, 

Near the Mount Aventine, auſtere and ſtrict. 

In Life and Morals: Of uncommon Virtue, 

To him, as to an Oracle alone 

IInfallible, The Chriſtiaus daily ſteal, 

the Lay open all the Secrets of their Souls, 

rl And act, and think, and ſpeak as he directs 

With ſtrong, Implicit Zeal, tis Implous deem'd, 

To lean, or ſweryve reluctant from his Precepts, 

What then remains} but that with Promiſes, 

Or Threats, Bribes or Compuliion, we 1 

| | M 

T'eſpouſe your Cauſe, and draw Paulinas Mind, 

To lay aſide thoſe (ſuperſtitious Notions, 

That cloud, and blind her Soul, and make Ly 

(thus, 


an 


Oye her own real Happlneſs, and ſhun 
The glorious Offer of your Throne and Bed}. 

Gal, Thy Words have raiv'd my Heart, and 

5 „ aii R008 | 
With kind, enliv'ning, comfortable Warmth, 
All o'er the froſty Cold that had benumn'd it. 

Car. All yet is ſafe | The Secret of her Faith 
Has been, and ill remains to all the Court, 
Unknown and unſuſpected, May the Gods 
Avert it ever ſhou'd be blaz'd, or reach' 
The Ear of Diocle/ian —— But he comes 
Onward, attended, with his beayzeous Empreſs,” 

Cal. We muſt withdraw | Iwou'd not they ob- 

Tn e (ſerve us. 
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s c E N E VI. 


Dioclefian, Serena. Attendants 


Dio, I prithee Peace! 'Why woud'ſt thou urge 

il 1 my Temper i & 
ls not the Purpoſe of my Mind refoly'd } 
Tir Important Purpoſe ! Which I"! fee fulfill'd 
' By adeciſive Stroke, and rid my Soul  MWjHc 
Of all it's Fears, and Load of Cares at once, 

Ser. O yain, vain Thought! And doſt thou 

. 3 (fondly hope 

To purchaſe Reſt or Eaſe or. Peace of Mind 
By ſuch inhuman Methods, by deſtroying 
Thy own poor, harmleſs, miſerable Subſects, 
Millions of Innacents, Thy Fellow Creatures, 
That wear Impreſt'd, the likeneſ of thelr Maker 
Equal with thee, whoſe Duty 'tis to guard them 
From Violence, Injuſtice and Oppreſlion, 
Thou art ordain'd Heav'ns glorious Inſtrument 
Of good, on Earth, to all the Nations round thee, 
And to that weighty End, and that alone, 
Fix'd high, and veſted with a Power ſupreme, 
And wou'd'ft thou turn the Bleſſing to a Curſe 
Abuſe the ſacred Truſt in thee repos'd, 
As Heav'ns great Delegate? 

Ds. No, mn 
I' employ it as it ought, and to th' Intent 
For which, Indeed, 'T was given, The Service of 
8 M (the Gods, 
Th' Immortal Gods, from. whom this Empire 
7 * 135 1 | (ſprung 

_ Ta 
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To whom it's Grandeur and Renown are owing, 
_ By whom it flouriſh'd and is ſtill ſported, 
In the Deſtructlon of their deadly Foes, 
Till the whole Earth again reſtor'd to Peace 
\nd — {hall in one Worſhip join'd, 
Fall down before the Gods of their Forefathers. 
Ser. And woud'ſt thou force the unconquerable 
(Mind 
_ aint it's Bent? Againſt the Ditates planted 
Wy Heav'n and Nature in it! Inborn Principles, 
ever to be eras'd, or driven forth 5 
overbearing Might, or hard Compulſton? 
an ſtrongeſt Chains enſlave or force the Con- 
oY (c elenee! 
an Violence ſubdue the Underſtanding! 
{id the Creator of the World deem'd meet, 
Vhen firſt he gave us Souls, he had infus'd 
The ſelf-ſame Sentiments and fnelinations_ 
ito Mankind, and thus himſelf united | 
\|l Nations In one Faith and one Religion, 
\nd not reſerv'd It as a Task for thee, N 
Dio. Then who ſo fit in this tumultuous State 
Df Nature, ever fondly prone to Wrong, 
this wild Maze where we at Random rove, 
[0 be our Guides, and point our Duty out, 
\thoſe Juſt, holy Men, to whom the Gods 
aye manifeſted and revealed their Will! 


Thus do they daily cry aloud, Ariſe ! 

or this art thou a Monarch, to unſheath Fes 

The Sword of Wrath againſt the bold Contem- 
95 07 e | (ners 


[ 


Of us, our Temples, Altars and our Gods, 
n Danger now, to be o'crturn'd as nought, 
y a pernicious Sect of wicked Chriſtians, 
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By Fire and Sword, ſevere and wholſome Metkodiſeruſe 
Thou ſhalt reform a baſe, degetierate World, Tyrant 
And purge it from Implety and Prophaneſs. hy ( 
Ser. Preſumptuous Men! That to themſelve 
Lou d arrogatqunt- 
A Power Tyrannle o'er the Conſelenees, &r 
Bodies and Souls of Men! Believe me, Diocigſſan lo 
It is a moſt unkingly Condeſcention, * Di 
To yield Obſervance to an Idle Grew 
Of hot-brain, proud, uncharltable Prieſts, emp 
Bane of the Empire, That, in angey Mood, The le 
Unmerelfully damn! Ev'n all Mankind, ae m 
That, haply, cannot think as they " — jo = 
* 7 On them kh 
| Do, Oo to! Thou art a Woman! And than! 


A Re (Se. 

Is prlyeleg'd to talk it ! But to ene y Why 
This Game at Words, and ſtrike thee dumb at one That 
Know, that, this very Day, upon the Altar, Thou 
In preſence of the Gods, in ſolemn wile, Jo 
I've (worn without Diſtinctlon or Regard, ad! 
By the moſt dreadful Torments, to deſtroy | 
Each Chriſtian Wretgh that draws frech 2 In My 
| l N Th | FLY alt 
And that full ſpeedily, mark well 3 And, 

Ser, So ſoon | Said'ſt thon to-morrow? Cin Toll 


; 1 N ddt be LD 

Thou woud'ſt not be ſo barbarous l. O NY bf 
O, bitter Impregation ! O, Diacigſans, 2 
How doſt thou ſully all thy nobler Virtucs, 8 
Thy Fame and Laurels with this only Crime, 7 


This red-hot Zeal and ſanguinary Method! 

How ſhall thy very Memory ſtand adcutsd! 

©, with what Horror will Poſterity _ __ 
| "ol 


The Roman Maid 4g. 
difernſe thy bloody Annals! call thee Tyrant! 
'yrant | and Perſecutor | — But, Alas 
Puy ſhou'd I grieve for thee? Thou blind and 
ve 0466! 7 (c(delperate, 
atcknt⸗hearted Diocle/ian, O my Friends | 

y hapleſs, dy lng Friends, what ſhou'd I de) 
tow (hall I turn in this ort Space to ſave them! 
Dio. Come | tls too Much | 1 know theu'rt 

(tender heatted ! 
zompaſſionate and wond tous plty ful! 
ſhe ſofteſt and the gentleſt of thy Sex! 
gur much may It offend th Immortal Gods, 
is ſee thee make thoſe Wretehes they deteſt 
frhe moſt on Earth, ſole Obſects of thy Favour, | 
Ah1' wherefore heaves with Sighs * — don 
Why (well thy Eyes with — * of Tears 
That threaten ſoon t'o'erflow thelr lovely Margin } 
Thou haſt no Cault | . Come to my Arms Lk. 

Sor, Stand off | 1 
Sald'ſt thou I had no Cauſe} —— Alas! my 

| 5 * ark | 
y, ſtand not I devoted to thy Torments } (it! 
WW Haſt thou not vow'd my Death! Sincerely vow'd 
And, with a wicked Oath, ty'd down thy Soul 
Tollaughter and deſttoy all who profeſ. 

Dio. The Chriſtian Faith, 

Ser, I do embrace that Faith} 

Dio. Peace, Sorcereſs ! Types 1 


Ser. Courage, O, my Soulf 1 
Dio. Damnation, Ha! Take heed — Or by 
Ny (the Gods. 


Ser, 


26 Th dent wy 


Ser. pol Strike me dead! Im for the Blofo thy 
epard 

Strike home I read thy Purpoſe in thy 55 jer Po 

Thy cruel Purpoſe, in my Heart's warm Blood han, 
Slake and indulge thy Thirft, and let me fall — 
La, firſt, ſad, deen Vllm te thy Rage | 

Open thy horrid Maſſacre with me ! 

th thy Wife's Murder Nay, frown noi 

(Emperor! 

. Im beyond thy Power, and ſcorn thy 

(Anger, 


Dio. And doſt thou brave me, Traitreſs! Strait 
(a Guard! 


Guard enters. 


Seize her, and hold her under ſtrict Confinement, - 

Until our farther Pleaſure No Reply! 
Jer. Farewel! And know, The Sentence thou 

. (haſt paſs'd, 
| Had it been more ſevere, thad pleas'd me ” 


ee alone. : 
Dio, Keep down my Heart — Hell, wha 15 
to do 
With this fantaſtic Woman! to diſcloſe 
My Mind to one of that untoward Sex, TR 
That right or wrong delight in Contradictlon, 
Ever eroſt · graln d and warping — Can this be 


(real, 
That ſhe has declar'd) or Female Artifice, 


* 


oF: 


To 


rd 1 | (KRoOWB 
ler Power with me, and this Way furely hop'd, 

o ſtagger my Reſolves / x muſt be {0 === 
— hut be it as it may I mean te prove it, 


? 


l SCENE Vm. 


6 ps | Camille alone. * 
7 Cam, O, for a friendly Oplate to lull ih 


his worklng Braln to all Eternity, 99 
\nd drive me from the Thought of what Iam! 

A moody melancholy now ſucceeds | 5 
Sadneſs of Heart and Heavineſs of Soul 
rood with a ſtupid, leaden Weight all o'er me! 


i r 
u Lieu of ſweet Revenge on thoſe who wrong'd 


AllHope's quite loſt! The Traytor owns his Guilt! 
And almoſt dares to juſtify his Choice,” 
My cruel Brother has tefoly'd} this Night 
The Nuptialls, and to-morrow's Sun beholds 

My happy Rival mounted on a Throne, 
hug 1 diſtracted live and dle deſpalrin z. 


4a 


12 Write, eie, ene 


W , 21130 0 


| The Rowan Maid. 47 


ole thwart my Intentions, ſinee, toe well, ſhe. 


re rending, furious Storm of Rage and Grlef, 
While black and murd'rous Thoughts riſe to my 5 


(me. 


18 


. * 
+ 


*. Rowan Mann 


. . b N K "Ef 
„ Adandnns;' Camilla. 


I e Deſpair, DiſtraQtion, Sorrow, Pain Ant 
*(Anguil | 
Fly hence! Begone And ever now attend 
The Focs of Rome, the Gods and fair Camilla, 
My Princeſs, Royal Miſtreſs! 
Cam. Maximus! (i 
If thou bring ſt ought of Comfort, Quick ! Impa 
Mar. This Day as I ſuſpected w ell, and then 
(fo 


Set over her a truſty Spy, Paulinas 
Withdrew diſguis' d, moſt private, from thePalac 
And haſt'ning to a Place, where Multitades 
Of Chriftians at their Myſteries were aſſembled, 
She boldly entred, and was ſtrait receivd 
With numerous die ſlings, Joy and welcome Glad 
(nels 
Then by herſelf, in ſecret- long conſulted . 
TH Infernal, Chriſtian Otacle the Hermit. 
Cam. Gods to What End! f. Proceed In 
| (all Impatiencc| 
Max, Jubt at the botiom of Mount Awventine, 
There Ry a melancholy, gloomy Wood, 
Obſure as Hell, and diſmal as the Grave, 
Where Ghoſts and Spectres haunt, oft at Midnight, 
Strange Sights appear, and Groans and Fearfil 


41492 „ 
| | A 
* 
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Are heard moſt plain, and ſearce the mann 
Has 
That dwell In ſeatter'd Cottages around, any 
Within, there is a Cave o'ergrown with Mold, 
uſt at the Foot of an old, wither'd Oak | 
ong ſince with Light ning blaſted, on whoſe 
e ee 
All the Night long the doleful Owlet Screams, 
And croaking Ravens build by Day, The Chri- 
i ' (fans 
Aſſemble there, practice the Magic-Art, eh 
And try the horrid Force of Phil/tres, Charms, , 
ire Incarnations and infernal Witchcraft, , 
am. Now, by the Gods, Paulina * fre · 
uent 
That Place moſt ſure, and there has learnt a Uſe 
WM Of thete curs'd, helliſh Arts, and by their Help 
Has fafeinated thiis the Heart of Ceſar, 
Max. Fach Day gives wond'ring Rome freſh 
(Inſtances 
Of the tremendous Pow” r of theſe Enchantments, | 
Subſervient to tha Will; ON Tie to Health, 


$ 
To freſh, am yew det 


ul 


re, 


Eyn on the Wery Son, 
1 Skill'd in then AWW Ne rot in valn, 
ih Drugs, WN 8 1g Potts to relievel 
The miſerabN frowrhe Womb, 
Mourn'd his bllif Fs i lv blackeſt _ 40 N 
ve 'F „ 


Implores thelr Aid, They bid the Darkneſs fly! 
And ſtralt hls R * confely the beamy Ray! 

The Times and Seaſons of the rolling Year, 
thelr ofip Will they vary, or reverſe, 


f = 


$50 8 ne 


All Nature trembling, To their dead command] 


Attentive liſtens, and obeys their Voice, 
And all Things own their Power, The 7 7 it 
ſel 


7 
A 


Th' . ruthleſs Grave unfolds 
ts flinty Gates, and ſets the Captives free. 
en nn | — Are theſe thy Chain, de. 
cteſted Rival 
Thy 3 opp os'd to mine 'Tis well, I knoy 
Now thy full Pow r, thy Practices and Treaſon! : 
'—— Thrice-happy, bleſt Diſcovery ! Now ſhall I Mioci 
Be double - fold redreſs'd, and ſoon, the Gods, | 
With Aim unerring, on my Rival's Head, 
Shall bolt red-hot the flaming-Horror down, D. 
N my 9 and 1 their own. 


- End of Third 4. 
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ACT I. SCENE Þ* 


Q CE N E continues. o 


1E elan, , Caras, gb 8 , crit ond 
AUTengants. 


Vis. FE SE E M MS, My Friends, This Das, | 
Wer (the burning Sun 
Flames with uncommon and tranſcendant Luſtre, 
All Nature ſeems to ſmile, a pleaſing Aſpect 
Clears up and n each Ga: mw { parkling 


e 


Dues in ev'ry Eye. 

Car. Such is the Love 
The Romans bear their Godlike Emperors, 
They cannot, if they wou'd, coriceal the * 

bee, 
That Cells their getierous Breaſts on this Occa- 


(fon, 
This is, indeed, a-Day of g ncral Joy 
That with th' Imperial Wreath al din the 
D (Brow 
Of falr Paulina, \Rowe's 2 Princeſs, | 
Dio. Her noble Father's Merit and her Virtues, 
Her Beauty, Sweetneſs and the Love of Cæſur, 


H 2 WL 


* Th, eee Mars: 


Have all concurr'd, to caſt the doubtful Ballance 
Of my Conſent, in Favour of Paulina. 
e Tee the Capital! 


53 
1 1 


| Camilla enters in Moarning veitd 


SCENE l. 
cri, Dioceſan, Carus, Maxinus, be. 


W.. | OR 
| Cam 0, ms. F 
Stay in the Name of all th' ma Gods 
Of Rome! Of the whole Empire, I conjure you! 
Vis. — What art thou) n — lad 
| a) ay 
| Array'din Weeds of Death, Thit Gurb bot Wor 102 
And ominous Sadneſs, as our Evil Genlus 
Hay't eroſt us here, and wou'd'ſt ag) out 
afſa , 
If thou bear ft rer approach us —— = Ha, Cami 


' a 5 s T5 : £ : # 
Ln RD e b un voil. 


can. Mad, mighty Amporor, O. wy Royd 
(Brother I A. L 

See, at your Feet an injur'd Maid, that bende 
Wich ſtreaming Eyes, to ctave a — 8 Av it 8 

lence 

Dio. Rise! Riſe, Camilla, on ſoma other Time 4 
Wel give thee patient Hearings Wigs , urgent BuſineG IM 
Summons us to the Senate, where the Fathers, 57 
Aſſembled by our Order, wait our Preſence, 8 


Can. WI 


e 


e | Cam. Your A Ear, one Moment. 
Dio. n y Will. 
part, Ht farts 


They converſe ap 
ſuddenly os her.] | 
4 Damnation! Hell and Furies! Flames and Tor- 


dee, that thou tell me true, Or by the 1 

By all th Immortal, Injur'd Gods of Nome, 

Ill faſten on thee with this deſperate. Hand, 
Pluck from thy Breaſt thy bloody, —— 


As Ihave utter d Truth or Falſhood, Stay ! (me, 
Stay, but a while, ſhe ſhall herſelf aver it, 
And boldly to your Preſence juſtify, 
Nay vindicate, and glory in her Crime, (her. 
L Her own Tongue ſhall acquit me, and condemn 
"WY Dio. Then hall her Tongue be twiſted from 


1 (its Root, 
With red · hot torturing 


hond, e Friends, 


been privy to this treacherous, damn'd Deſign 

„Agent the Goda themſelves and Diarie 

hat place a Chriſtian Sorcereſs on the Throne! 

me Throne of Ceſar, and my ſelf be made 

„A Tool, an Inſtrument to perpetrate, 
Aud give a Sanctlon to the helliſh Treaſon 4 

„ie not t be bernn]:n!̃ 

Can. Accurs'd Diſcovery 1 

a Max, I will diſemble!: Tisthe faſeſt Way! 


— Moſt ſacred Emperor, had I once ſuſpected 
Paulinas Boſom tainted or infected 
| With the dire Venom, that inceſſant flows 


» . From 1 


(eures! 


Panting and hot, and rend it thus! Alld thus 
Cam. Now, may the Pow'rs above ſo deal with 


, Unfold this MyRery | Same muſt have known, 
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vo That braves th' impetuous Storm and raging Bil- 


„ 31 The Roman Main, 
From this eurs'd Sect, thelt Principles and Prey 


vn theo! the blackeſt Gloom, 1 had exp Wr_y 
And to your Royal Self, alone reveal'd the Seeker f 
"Cay, Still de 1 hope this nuptial Union may 
Into her Soul far nobler Thoughts inftil,  Þ 
 WhenEmpreſh of the World, and Wife of Cefn Jae 8. 
The Grandeur and Amuſements of a Court [noth 
Shall eure thefe little Fralltles of the Mind, \nd ( 
What are they but the Itch of Novelty , lech! 
Bred from Spleen, Vapours and 1.know not WBG — 71 
Vain anche, idle Notions That before | 
Th! eternal Lig ht of Truth and ſober Reaſbn, 
Like breeding Sith plexe d by the radiant Sun 
* fwlft at ence; and vaniſh in a Moment, 
Gow. 0, Impotenee of Thought, 1 by 
alen 


Di 


Kdly to dream this wieked, impious — 
To be wrought flexible, or pliant, . 
Kind and Indulgent Methods, or Perſuaſion, 
That with gi — d Pride . 
The Arm of Fleſh, and equally deſpl 
Rewende and- Puniſhments with Seorn proſuny , 
tuo 
Deaf s the Winds, and ſtubborn wakodt | 


(low, 
That laſh its Sides, rebounding on themſelyes, 
Vain Efforts! Such theſe Wretches are, and thus 
Unmoy'd'they.ſtand, and with undaunted Minds 
Maintain their Cauſe, and triumph: or their Sut- 
| 7 Gering 


Dis. 
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| Dio, Long have! toll'd, indeed, but wn | 
1 Vainz 
Fo check the Growth ofthis rank poly nous Weed, 
tfhat quite o'er-runs the Empire, ſpite of me, 
It ſpreads it's baleful Fibres all around, 
Ind roots and thrives beſt in a Sell of Bleed. 
Jne Stoek pluek d up, of torn away, Behold, - 
\nother and another ſtrait ſyeeecd 
ind (pread thelr Head luxuriant and preſumpzuous 
Ieh equal Pride and Vigour as whe fleſt. 
=Thi eurled Hydra cannot be deftroy'd, 
rh Maximus, haſt to the Capitol ! 
declare, an inexpetted Accident 
| orpids our Preſence, and diſinifh the Fathers 


4 


SCENE, . The Vid ad 
Hermit ; Cav 


Hermit, Geh. 
Her, Know, Ceſar, we are Proof againſt thy 


(Tha 
And Promiſes, The Malice, e eee 
be Anger, Pride, All Impotent Efforts 
Of Man we ſcorn, _ 
Cal. I court thy Friendſhip, Father. 15 
Her. E re I beheld thy dae a thy Friend · „ 
Cal. Art thou a Frlend to me? e 
Her. To all Mankind, - . 
Cal. Aſſiſt my Love! | 
A Ipray for ics wee 


N 


| 1 j 
4 1 * 1 
(| p bs | 1 = LS * i 
* — a 


_ And ſhelter all the Year mi moſſy C ave 


[ad The Ronan Marg. 


Gal This will not take Effet— Tu turn gif 


Alia. Adot 

— thou not better ron Savage Life? | Mort 
Forſake theſe ſolitary, wild: Abodes, M 
This fad, neceſlitous and wretched State, In 
To dwell in Courts in AMucnce and Eaſe, As tt 
ln human Converſe and a foclal Lie“ 
Il make thee great, Thou Venerable Man! os 
Load thee with Rlekes, Honour — N 
Her. Fye upon't | 
But that I ſee thee walk, and' look red, 

To hear thee vainly talk in earneſt thus, 
Might I not fear, and have juſt Cauſe to doubt 
Thy Uſe of Reaſon? But, Alas, thou art 
Sunk into ſenſual Habits, can ſt not reliſh 

The Charms of Contemplation and Neto 


Of bleſſed Poverty and Sejf-Denial, Tod 
Refin d Delights and intellectual Joys! Int 
This Wood, as wild and ſavage as it ſeems Dur 
To thee, abounds and is replete with all or 


Ihe choiceſt Bleſſings I cou d wiſh on Earth, In b 
That Nature asks, Or bounteous Heay'n can gran! To: 
Tf adjacent Fields, each little Spot of Earth 
Around, afferds'me ſweet and wholſome Food, 
The lympid Brooks and ever bubling Springs, 
With moſt delicious, pure, refreſhing Draughts, 
Fill up my beachen Cup, and lake.my Thirk, 
Thete Bow'ty Groves and yerdant-tufted'Tnces 
Spread a cool-umbet'd Shade, and guard my Heal 
Againſt the ſultry Heat afid Non ay Sun, 


From the bleak Cold, and ſtormy winery Blaſs, 
9 covet, and Lnothing want. 10 
| ſleep 


The Roman, Main, 37 
e ſleep as ſound within yon Stony Arch, 
thd As thou can'ſt under Canopies of State, 3 
„IAdorn'd with purple Plumes and rich Embroidery, 
ankful wake, far more com- 
(pos'd 
In Mind, with ſuch a light and chearful Heart, 
As mad Ambition ne'er ſhall find or know, 
And the moſt haughty Monarch upon Earth, 
Can never feel, and will be ſtranger to, 
fl Ga/. Short-dated is thy boaſted Happineſs, 
— That rigid Pride of Soul, That a 
| 5 50 Crus 
Will ſoon ov'erwhelm thy Sect, and thee lnvolve 
In horrible Deſtructlon. ; 
Her, Beitſo'l „ | 
WW Bleſt, glorious Lot | Olong'd for, welcome Fate! 
Lo die! To ſuffer, for the Cauſe of Truth! 
To die! What's that! To ceaſe to live on Earth, 
In theſe frail Bodies, Not to ceaſe to be 
But live for ever! Only to ſtrip our ſelves 
Of Fleſh, and put on Immortality, 
In better Worlds, In Heay'ns of boundleſs Joy, 
Lo dwell in Bliſs when Time ſhall be no more! 
Thrice-happy-happy State! O raviſhing, 
Ecſtatic Hope! O comfortable Proſpect 
To view Eternal Life beyond the Gravel 
—Bclieve me, Ceſar, not for all thy Grandeut, 
Dominion, Power, The Wealth of all the World, 
Wou'd I exchange this glorious Privelege 
Of dying for my Faith ” 
Gal. Thou may ſt r60 late, En 
Haply repent, and curſe the ill-fated „„ 
On which thou did'ſt refuſe, and ſpurn out Offer, 


1 Why 


More glad and t 


38 The Rowan Mato, 
Why woud'ſt thou be thus obſtinately blind! 
Why court thus wilfully thy own Perdition } 
Perverſly court it thus! Little thou know'ft, 


Or can't conceive, What dreadful Tornfents walt 


5 (thee 

Hey, Nor do I care, not Axes, Rods, or Chains 
Flerce, (corchingFires, or (low eee 
Can make Impreſſion on a Mind reſoly'd, 
Thy torturing Engines are trlumphant Charlots, 
Thy hotteſt Fires are Beds of Down and Roles 
Tous profeſſors of the bleſſed Truth, , | 
A Chriſtian feels no Pain, 

Gal, What Man is this? | | 


Her, Nay, wonder not at me! There's not 


A Soul leſs reſolute than Srawvole, 
Leſs brave than Regulus, or firm than Cato, 
Our Wiſh, our Joy, our Glory is to die 

lu ſuch a Cauſe, To ſeal with our Heart's Blood 
Our Principles. — Need I yet tell thee more? 
After what has been ſaid, Thy own good Pleaſure 


May point thee out what Courſe thou lik'ſtto ſteer, 


Iſue not for thy Grace, or Anger fear, 
r 
Galerius alone. | 
Gal. How do I envy thls poor, good, old Man! 


| How freely cou'd I now throw off the Purple 
And live tetired within ſome lonely Grove - 


| Tobelikehi, e quict, Karen. 
EN 


So patlent, Inoffenſlye aud reſign'd, 


(among us, 


The Roman Maid. 39 
To taſt that Peace of Mind and (weet Content, 
That inward Satisfaction he enjoys, 

Free from all Care, and bleſt with my Pauling — 


— hut 'tis too much — 


ve E NE IV. 


Carus, Galeriue, 


(my Em eror, 

Cay, Ill venture to approach — Al hall, 
How may the Hermit ſtand! 

Gal, Ev'n as an Oak, 
That on ſome Mountain's Brow, thou haſt beheld 
To all the Wood around, ſuperior raiſe 
His tow'ring Head, when boiſt'rous Winds ariſe, 
And Storms impetuous make the Foreſt groan, 
With native Strength, deop riveted in Earth, 

He nods triumphant, and defies the Tempeſt, 
uch is this Man, Rewards and Promiſes 
His Soul deſpiſes, and the Threats of Death 

Are nothing! Loſt and thrown away upon him. 
But, ſay, what Tydings? 

Car. O, my Emperor! 

It pains me to relate 

Cal. Torment me not 
Thus on the Rack — Im for the worſt prepar'd, 

Car. Then thus it is, Camilla has reveal'd 
All to the Emperor, and demands the Life 
Of fair Paulina, to the Laws a Forfeit, 

Great Torleſian rages, all the Court 
: in Diſorder, wild, licentious Rumours 
= thro' the City, Sorrow and Diſmay 
many Look, and ſadden ev'ry Brow, 5 
12 1 The 


60 The Roman Mio. 
The Hm 1 .— and Paulina are confin'd; | ho! 
Strong Cuards ave plac'd; and by the Emperor) Thus 
Pane order'd to prepare for Death, (SignetFTo lin 
1 Joy' qlts fled, the Gladne( of the Day for pe 
5 oh the ſudden huſh'd; and veil'd in — 
Gal, Horror and Death | Camilla! Whenee Unlet 
(eeu d a — H 
Obtaln the fatal Secret 0 Jealouſy! IA Th 
Infernal, haggard Fiend, Monſter of Miſchief! FThelſc 
How plerelng are thy Eyes} And how revengeful, H EVn 
Mercileſh and blood-thirſty is thy Heart! - ©, 
Why dol loitex here) Haſte thou Draw out As th 
| Our "Guards Summon our Friends Shall Rejec 
[Raſhneſs then Cauſl 
E'er ſway the Soul of Ceſar ? —— What if At ot 
___cry'd? Then be it ſ0,MAnd | 
This hy or that, ſpite of horſell, III ſave her. 


8 0 E N E V. The Palace 

L 650 MUSICK. 

DIOCLESIAN alme 440 D 
Table in a melancholy Poſture © Af : 


ter the Muſick he riſes wad comes MY Den, 
pe war " f 5 C 


5 0865 me! Imu 
Dis. What is this Weig ht of Care that over: The 
his ſtrange, unuſual Dems upon my Spirits? Hea) 


And boding Horror that informs my Soul T 
Can D4ocleſian- Can a Roman fear? Still 


Or is there qught on Earth that I ſhou d dread d Spit 
ok : -- Wig 


+4; 66 
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ho ſhou'd preſume to eenſlire me, or ſu 


'vEThus haſt thou done amiſ Or whe hou dare 
To limit, bound, or elteumſerlbe my Will) = 


Or polnt what's eight, what's wrong — 1 wou'd 
lee bee, 


0 Unleſs conſtraln'd, Control ev'n from a God, 


L 


Have not I done my Duty } Sacrlfle'd 

A Thouſand and a Thouſand different Ways 

Theſe Chri/tians, my Tormentory, 'til! thelr Gore 

Ev'n overflows the Empire — Yet the 0 mop 
eltles, 

As tho the Vieims were ungrateful to them, 

Reject my Vows, fruſtrate and croſs my Hopes, 

Cauſe all is Miſchiefs I deſign and aim 

At others, to revert upon my ſelf, 

And ſtill refuſe to ſmile on my Endeavours, 

Im all uneaſy, reſtleſs and diſturb d. 


8 Cc E NR N 
Diocle fe ian, Galerins. 


Dio. I need not tell! The Tempeſt o'er your 


(Brow 


Denores you're c well appriz'd of our Diſaſter. _ 
Gal. To my 8 Confuſion, Grief of 
| (Soul, 
Imuſt confeſs, l am no Stranger to 35" 
The Crime of which Paulina ſtands accus d, 
Heav'n knows I pity - 
Dio. Say, You love her, c 
Still love th apoſtate Sorcereſs, this Paulina, 
* of the Outrage and Wien 
offer d 


62 The Roman Mary. 


Offer'd our Gods, and Inſolence to us, | Ga 
You love her, Still adore her! Pe oui 
Gal. Shou'd the Gods cher 


Th' Immortal Gods command, I cou'd not hat 
Dio. I grieve to ſee a Woman's ſott Enchant 
ment 
Work ſuch Effects upon a * Soul. 
Cal. O, bid the dreadful Sword of Vengeance 
: (ſtay! 
O, ſpare the Wounds that Perſecution brings! b 
The fatal Wounds our groaning Country feels! 
Enough of Blood, of Roman Blood has flow d 
On this Occaſion, ſhou'd we ſtill perſiſt 
To let out more, The State ſhall be ſo weak, 
As not t'endure the deſperate Operation, 
And our Miſtaken, over-zealous Care 
Shall quite deſtroy the Empire we wou d fave. 
Grant, that theſe Chriſtians irritate out Gods, 
On their own Heads be that, To us they bear 
Faithful Obedience, Truth and right-good Will, 
This rigorous Uſage more and more inflames 
Their Zeal, and hardens them againſt Conviction, 
Let us rebate the Fierceneſs of the Laws, 
And give them Time to breathe, Thus, of itſelf, 
The fond Illuſion that miſleads their Minds, 
Shall wear off by Degrees, and they return 
Into the beaten Path, from whence they ſtray d. 
Dio. Theſe are unpolitic, unweigh'd Sugge 


(ſttion), 
Diſhonourable tothe Gods of Rome, | 
And moſt unſafe and dangerous to the State. 
Nor can I yield Conſent, or will comply (ſel 
With ſugh opt: Methods and unwholiome Coun N Tn 


= 
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Gal, Let Clemency take Place, and let Paulina 
Fc our firſt bleſſed Object of Compaſſion—— _ 


[Maximus enters to them haſtily. 


Max. Long live our 3 The News I 
5 moſt unlucky. *_ (bring 


Dio. Ha! Explain thy ſelf! 1. ian Sect, 
Max. With ſuch dire Wrath, againſt the Chri- 
he Prieſts and Augurs have inflam'd the People, 
hat now before the Capitol they ſwarm, 

\nd all in Crouds tumultnonſly affemble. 
Dio. Keep a ſtrict Watch, See that our Guards 
be doubled, 


ind let Paulina be conducted forth. LExit 
EY Max. 
: [To Gaterins, 


Behold an Inſtance of the numerous Itls 

Daily produc'd thro' this accurſed Crew, 

Outrage and Miſchief, Clamour and Confuſion 

ill every Strect in Rome ! Paulina dies! 

A terrible Example ſhe affords 

Of Diſobedicnce to our antient Gods, 

And opens tothe reſt the Field of Blood, 

Then each damn'd Chriſtian Wretch within * 
(Walls 

Of Nome, ſhall periſh _ in (ulplyrous Flames, 

Or ling ring in more feeling Pains a while 

Unpity'd how, Then plunge. at once to Hell, 

before. the Sun, ' deſcend] lng to the Weſt, 

Has inthe purple Boſom of the Deep, | 

Thrice cool'd his tity Steeds, But, lo, ſhe comes, | 


Paulina brought in guarded. 


Il 


Thi Ache comes. Ceſar, You are — Lover, 
lier Judge too I appoint You, waurng 
Tour 
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And of Rome's Gods, cries out aloud for Ven fee 


_ Aredrawing o'er thee, and the King of Terrors 


For ever, and for ever, will the Tyrant 


Why wo't thou lure It back with thy foft Wall 


Your Oath and mine, the Empire lies at Stake; 
The univerſal Voice, The Voice of Rome, 


: (ones 
8 CENE WW | 6 
' Galerins, Paulina. 


Pau. This was a ſudden, unexpected Stroke And 


1 muſt be born, Ceſar, I wait my Doom, 


Gal. O, my Paulina, can I ſee thee thus, IIot 
And think Iam a Man} The Snares of Death KI" * 


Impatient waits to ſeize his lovely Prey, 
And lock thy Charms within his Icy Boſom | 


Relent and give thee back, hear my ſad Volce, Ike 
Or pity my Complaints when thou art gone! 

au. My Soul's juſt on the Wing to un 

65 it 


Gal. Aretheſe our Bridals ) Theſe the "fon 


5 (Jeu 
By Rome, The World prepar d! Baſe flatt'ring 


1 CES (nl 
Falſe are thy Promiſes, thy Hopes deceltful ! 

Pan, Then let us think no more on't | I an U 

5 tleummond "x8 

Into a better State, beyond the Limits . 10 

And dark Dominion of the Grave itſelf, 0; 

Out of the Reach and Fear of Fortunc's Frowns, IN * f 

is e 
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Into a State, where the glad Soul enlarg'd, 
Ifreed from the cumb'rous Burthen of its Clay, 
In Worlds of endleſs Joys, unmixt and pure, 
Shall live and reign ſecurely and triumphant, 
Nor taſt of Grief, or feel Affliction more. 
Gal. When Nature warns, and ſad Mortality 
Claims our Obedience, to the Laws of Fate, 
We muſt ſubmit, Twou'd then be Time enough 
To ſteel our Hearts againſt the Fear of Death, 
efAnd chear our Minds with brighter, future Pro- 
1335 . be ({pects, 
To take the Lot aſligy'd, and quit the Stage 5 
In 55 without Reluctance or repining. 
au. My Faith is fix'd, I only come to dle. 
Gal. Whence ſhou'd this weary Hate of Life 
5 . | (proceed? 
This reaching after Death | To be, cut oit, 
Like a fair Flower, by an untimely fate 
u the ſweet Spring and op'ning Bloom of Life} 
Why wo't thou fly the 1oft Delights and Joyh C7 
That ſpread their Charms and Plealires all _ 
: | | thee 
Does not all BliG on Earth thy Soul can form, 
Court and attend thee } An Imperial Crown, 
The Seeptre of the World waitsthy Acceptance } 
All Grandeur, Glory, Majeſty and * 
T enhance thy Charme, plae d in the 1. — 
And faireſt Polnt of Light! O, turn thy Eyes! | 
na Look down, and ſee aſſembled Nations croud, 


I's 


To pay their willing Homage at * Feet! 

Jo hang and gaze * on thy Charms! _ 
„r ſnatch a View, and bleſs thy wond rous Beau- 
10 . „ (ties! 


= _ 


x 
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. 


This abje& Earth, and triumph o'cr the Grave. : 
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' While their glad Boſoms with tumultuous Joy 


Expanding ſwell, too ſtrong to be compreſs d! 


 Andthy loy'd Name, repeated from each Tongue, 


Beats with applauding Shouts the Arch of Heav'n. 
Pan. Empty and frail is the vain Happineſs, 
And worthleſs are the Glories thou haſt nam'd, 
Compar'd to what my ardent Soul thirſts after, 
And is entitled to, in that bleſt Cauſe 
For which I die to Day, and truſt me, Cæſar, 
No other worldly Care affects my Heart, 
But Grief to part, for ever part with thee! 
To think the only Man I lov'd on Earth, 
Invelop'd in a Gloom of dangerous Errors, 
Left in a dark, uncertain State behind me! 


Gal. Amazement fills my Soul, and turns me all 
Into Attention, Wonder and Surprize, 
My Heart's alarm'd, almoſt forgets to beat! 


My Blood ebbs back! And every Paſſion's huſh'd 


Io hear thee talk | And ſomewhat whiſpers me, 
The Voicel liſning bend to is not Mortal! 


[ Diocltſſan enters obſerving them, 
| — Guards. 4 85 | . 
tion, 


Pau. Well may'ſt thou wonder at my Reſolu- 
This fix d Contempt of Life and all its Joys, 


This panting for a Change and future State, 
In one of my loft Sex and tendet Youth, 


But if thou art, may Heav'n now hear my Prayer! 
O, Cæſar, If thou ever art ordain d 
To tread the Thorny Vale that leads to Life, 
And taſte the bitter Cup that I muſt ſoon, 
Then wilt thou feel what 1 do now, Exult 
With Raviſhment unutterable, deſpiſe 


Gal. 
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Gal. Down from the Slit ring ſtarry Orbs vou 
(Rule, 


Deſcend ye, Heav 'nly Powers! O take full View 


Of this moſt perfect Pattern of your ſelves, 
And bleſs the wond'rous . Excellence you've 
(form'd ! 
O teach me what I am, or what I ſhou'd be, 
To be as thou wow'd'ſt have me | 
Pau. Be a Chriſtian. 
Gal. Almoſt J am. 
Pau. O joyful, bleſſed a | | 
O be ſo, be ſo, quite | Goon! Compleat—— 


s c EN E VII 
| Diocleſian, Galerius, Paulina. 


Div. Furies! Confuſion | Horror! Do I hear 

 [ Advancing. 

Theſe Words and ſtill — Guards bcar her 
| (hence, 


And ſtrait way do your Office 
Gal. O, forbcar | | 
Touch not her Beauties with your barbarous 
On Peril of your Lives! (Hands, 
Dio. Ha | What are thou!“ : 
The Man to whom ev'n now I gave a Diadem, 
That bray'ſt me to my Face already ? 


Gal. ve! e 
I atn Galerius Cu ſur, I diſdain 
Thee and thy Gift, Go, Take the Trifle back 


And mark me, Emperor, I renounce thy Laws! 
The 3 Task thou woud ſt impoſe youy e. 
r 1% 
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„Dio. Take heed, Ungrateful Man! 
Gal, Why woud'ſt thon urge me! (end! 
Pau. Alas, for Pity's Sake! How ſhou'd this 
. LInterpoſing. 
Cal. Stand off my Fellow Soldiers! Know your 
| | (Duty! 
at her about 
1 5 SGaleriut. 
D170. I've gone too far, I wou'd not at this Time 
Provoke him more! Our Guards incline towards 
3 (him. FA/ade. 
Thy deſperate Talk and wild, unruly Paſſion, 
That Object being preſent, I regard not, 
Still wilt thou doat upon a Woman Idol! 
Ineur the dreadful Anger of the Gods, 
Andriſque thy own Deſtructſon for her Beauties) 
Then take thy Lot, let here our Difference ccale, 
And to the Senate be her Cauſe referr'd, 
The Fathers cool Debates and Counſels ſhall 
Beſt penetrate Into, and throughly weigh, 
The Conſequence gnd Nature of her Crime, 
And may the Judgment they ſhall paſs thereon 
By us ſtand fix'd and ratity'd, and thus 
Determine our Contention and her Fate, 
Gal, Agreed! And may Difhonour 


[Guards 


be the 
oo = (Doom 
Of him that ſhall infringe, or break the League. 
Dio. Mean while 'tis requiſite our Guards con» 
And ſafely wait her to afit Apartment, | 
To ſhield her from the Fury of the People. 
The Gods, perhaps, may change her Heart or mine. 


| $CENE 
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{) „ 

lis - 8 C E N | E IX, 

e. | 1 : 155 ä 5 Os 
7 | FCalerius, Paulina. 

| 


nll Gal. O, my Paulina, Isit given me then 
Once more to call thee mine} Once more to N 
| | | 1 (thee 
ds El Reſtor'd to Love! To Life and thy Calerius. 
* Pan. Vain flatt'ring Thought, Alas, I'm All 
"WY __-- _(heViin! 
Nought but my Blood will quench their wrathful 
5 5 : TC xhirſt! 
May Heav'n forglve the Hands by whom'tls ſpllt, 
May It og never riſe againſt them, 
Gal. .cale, longer to indulge in ominous Fears 
Thy melancholy Thoughts! — Is not thy Cault 
Retferr'd } The Fathers are my Friends, they know 
Thy injur'd Innocence, and ſpotleſs Virtue, 
And all the Wrong that's done thee, ſhou'd oo 


Do not I wear this Sword in thy Defence, 
Thou art my All, and ever I'll protect thee, 
Pau. Alas, thou little know'ſt what W 

FAX 5 | laid, 
To ſnatch me from the World at once unſeen, ; | 
What Miſchicſisat work, What Arts there may be, 
To ſhade, to hide me from thy Eyes for ever! 
Gal. Thy mournful Words have wak'd a 

n ne, _O@__—_— 
That flaſhes on my Soul impetuous Flames 
Of glaring Light! Alarms, and ſeems to warn me 
Not to be too ſecure ! Me mult not * 

3 5 | IOW 


= „„ „ a CD 
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Grow to my Heart, thou ſoft, dellelous, Creature F 
Thou deareſt, charming Fair! We muſt not Gods 
(part = — T 
Pan. We muſt! And ſoon | O, Ceſar, no wo g 
my Heatt [ll 
| Begins to feel, what It ne'er felt before 
0 ſuecour me | W the Doom then That 
(houd'ſt To 4 
The Doom of Death I. — o ſve me from thi * 0 
| ($oftneh! 
Or lam loſt to Heavn in finding thee | -—— or! 
Support me 9 Oh! this Pang, this parting dlve 
(Pang il 
It tliggs | — It rends my Heart | 'Tis over- I TL 
(Ol 


'Tis paſt, and l muſt ſpeak that killingWord, 
Fare wel Il cannot more ——— Farewel ——— 
(for ever 


e 

© Galerins aloe” An. Parſe 
Gal. Like the ſoft Whiſpers of an Evening 
(Breeze, 

That ſighing murmur thro the leafy Grove, 
Did not theſe Words fall from her Wr. 
| (Lips, 
Farewel! — Farewel! — For ever! — 
O Paulina — 


But ſhe ls gone O, ſou'd this be the laſt 


Farewel, i death it muſt nat —=gatinot —ſhal 
0 (not 


Cod 
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no oode | Whoſhou'd dare? «My Mind'sdiflurb... | 
we ON ä 
Jof Thought | Of Doubt and tedious ExpeRtation ! 
Al hence explore and prove the Truth: Ye 
| powers 
Irhat on Mankind all Bleſſingy here beſtow y. 
Ire whom this Emplre of the World I owe, 
Add to the glorious Prize Paullna Charms, 
And _ lodge her Beautles ln my Army, 
Or if, at laſt, you wou'd my Bliſk reſtraln, 
Glve me but her, and take your World again, 


= 


End of Fourth Af. 
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TV. SCENE L 


8 CE N E continues, 


Diocliſſan, Maximus. 


Dio. CAY haſt thou ſpread the Rumour thro' 


(the City 

As our Commands cnjoyn'd thee } | 
Max. Mighty Emperor! 

With Care have I perform'd your ſacred Orders, 

In all the public Places of Reſort | 

Declar'd, Paulina fully has renounc'd 

The Errors of her Sect, and is return'd 

To the true Worſhip of the Gods, with Fear, 

Terror and pale Diſmay, The Chriſttans ſtand 

Aſtoniſh'd and confounded, as they were 

Struck dumb and ſenſeleſs by a blaſt of Thunder, 

WhileRome © exſoyd, 15 the bleſſed Change. 
Dis. 'Tis well, this eint ſhall give us Space to 


And for a while amuſe the Rage of Ceſar, 

The violent Tranſports of whole amerous Flame 
Deny Reſtraint, and ſeern te be eontrol'd, 
Camila Wit firſt ſtarted this Advice, 
And, at her own Requeſt, ſhe is ordain'd 

ip pxeCute our dentenee on her Rival, 


(breath, 


Impla⸗ 


j 
: * 


N 


e. 


y 
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Implacable Revenge and burning Hate 
* Soul, and make eur Caufe her Own, 
4 


„The Thought was great and worthy of 
1155 (the Princeſh, 
The Prey now in the Tolls, and won't eſcape us. 
Dio. She cannot, By our Order ſhe's remoy'd 

In Stealth alrcady, from her firſt Apartment, 
Into the Temple of the Goddeſs Vesta, 
Contiguous to this Quarter of the Palace, 
Unknown to all, but to the Prieſts, my ſelf, 
And thoſe whom we intend to ſhare the Secret, 
— But, ſay, how bears the Empreſs her Con- 


| (finement } 

Max. Ev'n with the gentleſt Mecknels | Since 

EY | Ithat Time, 
In ſober, ſolemn Weeds array'd ſhe employs 
Each tedious live-long Day, in her Devotions, 
With ſuch Religious Fervency and Zeal | 
As if each Moment were to be her laſt, | 
And often, O, cries ſhe ! Why ſhou'd my Fate 
Unkindly be protratted and delay'd } 
As if Life were a Toy of no Eſteem 
Or painful in Poſſeſſlon. e 

10. Monſtrous Frenzy | _ 
What D&#mon is abroad? What Fury ſpreads 
Het baleful Wings, and as it's evil Genius 15 
Broods lewrlng o'er my Coukt! — M ; 1 
i | p 

Infuſing deſperate Madneſs and Diftration 
Into each Female Breaſt, 

Max, This Sorcereſh, this Panling, 
This beauteous Snake ſhe folter'd in her Beofom, 
Firſt ſhed, I fear, theſe Drops of Gibri/ian Polſon 
Upon my Royal Miſtreſh, | 

"27 L Dio. 


14 he nad Mary) | 


Dio. Right thou judgeſt! 725 0 — 
And firſt ſne ſurely dies hear a Tread | —— 75 
Leſt Cæſuar ſhou'd return, enrag'd to find * 
His Idol vanifh'd, Haſt thou to Camills, Th. 
Attend our Will, and wait our farther Orders. p 


30 E N E II. VIE Im 
Calrruus VDucleſun. 5270 


Gal. Am I the Shadow of an Emperor only ? 
Or with Impunity, ſay, who ſhall dare 
To ſet at nought, and trample on our Power! 
Dio. Why with this haughty, this ——_—_ 
| (Air, 
In ſuch a threaning Tone are we accoſted Ha 
Gal. And can'ft thou ſee me thus, and ask me 
N 
Am not ! mock d inſulted and abus d, | 
Impos'd upon by thee? Lo, I demand | 
The ſtrict and juſt Obſervance of they Promiſe, 
To ſtand to the Deciſion of the Senate, | 
And that Paulina may be forthwith brought 
To anſwer to thy Charge at that Tribunal. 
Dio. "Tis well, young Man, ſhall Diete 
(then 
Be taught the Arts of Government from thee, E 
Or learn his Duty from an amorous Boy}. * 
Go to, Thou'rt ill advis'd ! And, Ceſar, know A 
Paulina is accountable to none, | 
But to the Gods and me. I ſcorn thy Anger! 
True, on the Fhrone we ve 2 thoe, next oe 
+11 
And 
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And with th' Imperial Purple thou'rt inveſted, 

Know, yet the Power is mine, I guide the Helm, 
Control and rule each Motion of the State, 
And to thy ſure Confuſion, thou ſhalt feel, 


That Diocleſian is thy Emperor fill, 


ie 
1 


I muſt ſubmir, o or die —— III ſootk the Tyrant. 


Gal. Twill never do! She's wholly at his 
(Mercy — 


[Af 4e. 
come not hen to talk of Power or Rank, 
Or controvert Affairs of Government, 
Paulina, O, ſhe takes up all my Care, 
Poſſeſſes all my Soul, and leaves no Room _ 
For any other Thought to enter there! 

—— O Diocleſian, had ſt thou ever prov'd | 

The Force of Love, and felt its raging Smart, 
The Fears, the Doubts, the Grief, Deſpair and all 
The agonizing Softneſs I endure, 

Thou woud'ſt not ſurerebuke me, but forgive 
The Starts and wild Diſorders of my Soul, 
Gently condole with me, and mitigate | 
The painful Tprments of thy ſuffering Friend! 


Dio. Say, what cou'd Ieffect, might bring thee 
(Eaſe, 


Gal. ©, lead me, guide, inſtruct me, where.I 


_- , (may 
Once more be bleſt with my Paulina's Sight 
Dio. Her ſudden Abſence much alarms the 
(Court, 
All we cou'd learn, was only, That our Guards 
At her own earneſt Inſtance and Deſirc, 
Had to ſome Temple in Diſguiſe convey'd her, 


© 


Lt,  * ms 
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Where ſhe, in private, Sacrifice might offer, 
To make Attonement for her former Crimes, 
And thus appeaſe the Gods ſhe has offended, 

Cal. O, Tyrant! Trifler | Is it thus thou hop'lt 
To blind, deccive me, and elude my Search? 
O cutſt Hypocriſie — But why do! 
- Waſte here theſe precious Moments! If the be 


On Earth, and Heav'n has not yet claim'd her 


| (Beautics, 
Not all thy Arts — Not all the Arts of Hell 


— ſelf, nor all it's Powers and thine combin'd, 


Shall longer now with-hold her from my Arms, 
ar ſhield thee from the n of my hot Ven. 
(geance 


8 c E N E. III. 


Vocigſan, 0 1 Alana 
Cam, All's loſt, = - The Tide is tutn'd, and 


Down it's ſtrong Cwelling Stream ” giddy 
Croud, 
The Populace Inflatn'd declare agalnſt us. 
Max, Inſolence, Uproar and audacious Tumult 
Fill the large Forum, and the wider Circus, 
All ſhout Galerins, Ceſar and Paulina! 
They threat to bend thelr March this Way, and 


The Reprod, _ b one: guard the hes 
tan. 


Vu. 


(bears along 


88855 


. 


2 * 
es, 


pet 


her 
les, 


ms, 
en- 
co 


Andi ſhall be at Reſt, freed from the Rage 
And future Malice of injurious Fate. _ 
Im pleas'd, altho, methinks, I ſeem to lie 
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Dio. Preſumptuous Slaves! But our Prætorlan 
i | (Cohort 


Full ſtrongly poſted, ſhall defend the Temple, 


Awe, and with Eaſe diſperſe the clamorous 
—— - (Traytors. 
Cam. But why do we delay ? Let's fly! Prevent 
Their Purpoſe, and before they reach the Palace, 


Perform our Office, and diſpatch the Sorcerels. 


Dio. Lead on! Ill ſee this Buſineſs done my 
8 ä = 5 = (ſelf, 
SCENE IV, 


The Inſide of the T, emple of Veſta, with an Altar . 
and her Image on a Pedeſtal. 


Paulina, Lucitia. 


Pau. Ceaſe thy Complaints, yet, yet, a little 
ke | | (Space, 


Upon the Sands, like a poor Ship. wreck d Wretch, 
Environ'd with a Wilderneſs of Sea, 


Kxpov'd, forlorn and lingring, till ſome Wave, 


More kind, tho' more impetuous than the reſt, 
Curls him within it's briny Folds, and hides 
Him and hid Sorrows In it's friendly Boſornesr 
And ſee my Doom approaches, 


SCENE 
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SCENE v. 


Paulixa, TLarilia A Discl. tan, Maximus and 


Garaus. : 

Dio. If thou canſt, 1 Tha 
Now ſummon all thy Cbriſtian Fortitude 1 I rhe 
Invoke thy Prophets now ! Try, if they can Aid 


Aſſiſt thee to break thro' the Toils of Death, eh 
That faſt entangle and are twin'd about thee, - = 
Appear thou juſt Avenger of the Gods 


Of Rome and Diocleſian ! 


[Camilla enters tothem with a Da er in one 


Hand and a Bowl of Poiſon in the o- 
ther, attended by Two Prieſts : The 
Prieſts recieve the Bowl from her, and 


Place it upon the Altar.) 
q 
N 
s c EN E VI 8 
pu lala, Paulina, Camilla, Lacilia, Maxi Or 
mus, Guards and Prieſts. | ob 
Art 


Dio. Now Prepare! 
Bring forth the Chriftian Slave ! See callbed done 
As ee We en 3 wi 


| y 
2 Al 


nd 


'0 
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Tuo Priefts enter with a Knife and Baſon 
ud in the Sacrifices, leading in be- 
twixt them bound, a Chriſtian, dreſt in 


White, and crown'd with a Garland 7 
Flowers and holy Filets. ] 


Pau. Ye Guardian Powers) ! | 5 
That view a while with merciful Forbearance, 
The cruel Deeds and wicked Ways of Man, 

Aid me this dreadful Moment! If I muſt, 
behold the bloody Purpoſe of the Tyrant! 
[The Prieſts place the Chriſtian 
before the Altar.) 


| [Paulinus enters an the farther Park 
of the Stage. ; 


s CEN E VI. 


wean, Paulinus, Camilla, Maximus, 
Paulina, Lucilia, Se.. 


Dio. Ha What art thou) Can what 1 che 
real! 

Or ſome vain Mimic· Phantom dreſt in Air 
dent to illude and mock our Senſes, be. 
Art thou Pawinus? 

Paul. Lam — Your faithful Soldier. 

Dio. How:cowd'ft n diſobeꝝ our 
Whereforc haſt thou returnd ? (Oaders 2 ö 

Paul. Upon the Read ö 
A Friend from Court o'ertook „ 
By whom inform'd, Paulina had incur'd lo: 
My Emperor's Hate, I vemur d to tranſgroſs 


So 


Sq 
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So far, as haſtning back with Speed, I might; 
Before it provd too late, obtain an Audlence ! 
Humbly imploring, from his Royal Lips 
To learn her Crime, the Cauſe of his Diſplealure! 
Dio, Ifthis the Motive, 1 forgive thy Offence, 
Paul. Thanks to my Emperor, 
Pan. Alas my Father | 
Do, Lo, then, Behold thy Dau ugher If as ſuch 
Thou dar'ſt yet own th' accurs'd Afſoclate 
Of misbelievingDogs, damn'dChri/tian Sorcerers, 
Apoſtate, curſed Wretches, bold Contemners 
Ok us, and of our Gods, Of 
Paul, Heay'n bear me Witneſs! | 
With how much Joy 1 own the beſt of Daughter Ane 


How dear I prize her, and how much I glory 

In my Paulinas n ber. Prin 
Dio. Ha, what art thou) 7 
Paul. A Chriſtian! n By r 


Dio. Damnation, Hell | Dartthou 3 Deſe 
b Laying bis Hand on his Sword Tot 


_—_— why ſhou'd I —— My! 
Guards ſeize and inſtantly diſarm the Traitor. 4 Pa 
Max. Miſchief ariſe, work ſwift and like thy N Have 
(ſelf! Her! 
1 Thou darling of mw Heart, O, be qr Toy 
Adi. 
Dio. Why what a mad, blind, ſtupid Wretch 


was J, 
To eruſt my Lana! to ide Chriſtian ? 
Paul. Longer thou need ſt not, gladly Ireſign 

My late — my Offices and Poſt, 

The righteous power whom I adore, The gracious 
Sole Author of all Being, bids me only ; 

Serve and confide in him, | Vis 


— 
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Dis. II give thee ſoon. | 
Full Cauſe © prove his Friendſhip, 
Paul. O, my Daughter, | 
| | Can'ſt thou forgive the Raſhneſs of thy Father, | 
Th' Occaſion © 7. Sufferings! 
Pau. Alas, my Father 
How do I bluſh to hear you call that Raſhneſk, 
h Which has been long our Duty, Let us goon! 
Stand forth our ſelves, undaunted, and'defy = 
„Their Gods and them, thelr pageant Gods, The , 
(Work 
Of thelr own Hands, tear down thelr Implous 
(Altars, 
il And under Foot trample with Seorn their Idols. 
Dio. Audacious Sorcerels | Thisto our Face 
„ring forth the Torture 
Paul. O, a While, Forbear! 
By my paſt Services If e'er I have 
Deſery'd ought at your Hands, Omit, 1 beg, a 
To torture my Paulina, Spite of all | Ro 
My Reſolution, I muſt own, 1 feel 
A Parent's Fondneſs buſy at my Heart, 
Have Pity on her ſoft her Virgin Vouth 1 
Her Life I ask not, That Iknov is forfeit 
To your blood -thirſty Laws, I only crave, 
That in her Death you wou'd be merciful! 
Dio. Thou Traytor to thy Gods and Diocleſian! 
Dar ſt thou conceive a Hope, that I ſhou'd liſten 
To ought by thee requeſted ? Impious Slave! 
Take back thy Suit, and know ſhe ſurely dies 
The worſt of Deaths, firetch'd naked on a Wheel, 
us Expos d a publick Spectacle to all, 
With Iron Rods her Body ſhall be ſcourg'd, 
6, Till bliſter d oer, and flay'd from Head to Foot, 
| = Then 


BY The Roman Main, 
Then ſhall her Fleſh be rent away at once 


With burning Pineers, that her Heart may beat 
To thy broad View, and pant in open re 


Haſte, call in our Tormentors, 7 
Paul. O, my Child! 1 ; 

Now l begin to feel, indeed, how cloſe Rec 
Thour't wrapt about my Heart! How dear thou'rt Let 
(to me Aff 

Dlſtracting Thoughts tuniultuous and conflurd. Ale 
Break in at once upon me | overwhelm me | Iſh 
And murther — my former Peace of Mind, WI 
My Paſſions all revolting riſe in Arms, - 
Fear, Pity, Fondneſs, Terror, Grief and Rage, 4; 
 Aformidable and reſiſtle(s Band | 6 WI 
Conflicting War together in my Boſom, Sin 
O, ſayage, flinty Emperor! gf To. 


[Executioners enter with Inftrumen: Poſ 
o Torture, ſetze and prepare i Ani 
| nd Paulina. Let 
Dio. Art thou then ſhock'd at laſt, and have I Em 
A Way to make thee bend! (found 
Paul. Indeed, thou haſt! | 
] can nomore! I ſink! Confeſs my Weakneb, 
Unable to ſuſtain this pond'rous Stroke, 
That hears down all my Courage at a Blow, 
I yield obedient to the Force of Nature, * 
That calls, that works, and ſtruggles hard within 
That to theQuick ſtrikes on each trembling Nerve, 
Ang pulls the tend'reſt Fibres at my Heart, 
O,' art thou not my Child? My only Joy } 
My only Comfort! Can I bear to lee thee 
cel e — Torn! — What Mother 
(ever felt 


, | Mor 
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More — — Agonles than 1 do now | FT 
Alas, my Daughter | Oh | my poor Paulina! _ 
5 js Wiping his Eyes 
Pau. Why falnt! Why mourn } Why droop 
0 e (you thus, my Father | 
I Kecal your wonted Fortitude of Soul | 
t Let not a Thought of what may me betide 
e Afi your Heart, Our perſecuted Friends 
[| Alonerequire our Tears, If Heav'n ordalns, 
I ſhou'd thus ſuffer Death, Heav'n will ſupport me, 
WithPatience, Strength andCourage to undergolt. 
Paul. O, Tyrant — Emperor! — What 
Fab (ſhould I call thee } 
What ſhou'd I ay might work Effect upon thee! 
Since nothing ever can, O, then, vouchſafe 
To ſpare my aged Eyes the dreadful Sight! 
1FPoſtpone her Fate] Let me firſt undergo, 
And try the Force of thy tremendous Tortures, 
Let thy grim; frightful Miniſters of Wrath 
1 Employ their Art on me! n 
nd io, I grant thy Suit. LIES 
Prepare the Rack, bring forth the Chains and 
Each crucl, hortid Inſtrument of Death, (Knives, 
Try all your neweſt Tortures! Let him prove 
The fierceſt, keeneſt Pangs'the Wit of Prieſts 
E er cou'd invent, or Malice wou'd inflict. | 
in Paul. Mark me, then, Emperor! For nouglit 
onto e ee „ eee 
In this dread, ſolemn Hour of Fate conceal, 
I have ! — O, Grief of Heart how are my Bowels 
Diſtracted in the Tenderneſs I bear 
Toward my Children O, the ſtrong Ties of 
have two Victims more, two Innocent (Nature! 
Poor harmleſs Mata "i That ne'er did viengs 
2 == 


Ie 


2 | 


08 cer, ſays (be, it be tha Tio, Paulinus, | 


. — than ſee them left hehind, enpd'd; 


Then witha Sigh expir'd, To that lutent, 


84 The Roman Maid. 
Or ever gave Offence, Since ſo it muſt be, 
To offer to thy Rage, That thus thou may'ſt 


Take thy full Glut of Wrath and Cruelty, 
And feaſt thy Eyes with Blood. 


[Enter an Officer leading in Two 


tat; little bildren.) 
Theſe are my Sons, 


Born at oneBitth, All gracious Heay'ns laſt Gift 


To my declining Age. Their dying Mother, — 

Alas, they never knew they had a Mother! 

The tend'reſt Mother and the fondeſt Wife—— 

That dear, dear Name double-fold renews my 
(Ang wiſh 

And my Heart bleeds'afreſh1 [Weeping] 

Ev'n ſhe at Antioch ——— ; 

From her own Boſom, on the Bed of Sickneſs, 

Gave to my Arms theſe little Ones, with this 

(Charge, 


Back to return to Rome, py all the Joys, 

By all the Griefs we have together born 

Each various Chance of Life! Let theſe our: och, 

In the true Precepts of our bleſſed Falth, 

Be nurtur'd and well-grounded I conjure thee! 

Orſhould'ſt thou fall thy ſelf a Sacrifice 
erſecuting Wrath, O, rather, far, 


Fatherleſs, fricndleſs, deſolate, forlorn, 
To be inſtructed, tutors; and brought up 
In blind Idolatryarid Pagan Worſhip, | 
> let them ſhare one Fate, and lüffuf with thee, 


I 
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Lo, have I brought them here, But cannot make 

The horrid, dire Requeſt — Yet ſee, Alas, 

See with uplifted Hands, ev'n at thy Feet | 

They ſeem themſelves to beg it 5 
[The Childrenrun to Diocleſian, and 


kneel, holding up their Hands 4 


4̃ his Feet.) 
Cam. Moſt amazing ! 
Dio. Why chills my Blood! What means this 
(coward trembling. 
That ſeizes me all o'er and damps my Heart! 
Hell! What have I to do with Tenderneſs? 
Pity, Be gone! The Gods demand their Blood | 
| What are theſe — Or whence}. 
_ [The Chilaren faſten on his Robe. 
Tear hence theſe Brats | 
Theſe Chriſtian Brats, Begin the Rites —— Diſ⸗ 
(patch — _ 
— Prepate, Camilla, von to plunge thy Dagger 
Deepin thy Rival's Boſom and letout 
Th'-murm'ring Soul of the Apoſtate Sorcereſs 
A juſt Attonement to thy injur'd Lobe. 
[Ghoſt riſes. 
Cam. Horror and Death what's that? A Ghoſt! 
(It frowns 


The Ghoſt of Publius the martyr'd Conſul... 


Dio. A Ghoſt, ſaid'ſt thou? — 1 nothing ſee 
Max. Nor I; | th 

Cam. Look here! 'Tis her] R here! O, 

(hide me! Save me! 

Dio. Damnirion, ſurethourayi! Thy Shadow 

yes en thee? 


od 
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— COA Devil! — Stand not thou 


(trembling there ! 
11 thou fear t ought, Avaunt ! 


Cam. dare not ſtay. [She throws away the 
| Dagger and runs at. Ghoſt ſinks. 
; | (Slave! 
Div. . the T hroat of. that vile Chriſtian 
To the Prieſts 
Draw forth his Blood, which mingled with the 
D (Poiſon, 
Now in the Bowl, firſt force the Enchantreſs drink, 
Andquench her blazing, new, religious Zeal 
In Draughts of Gore, Of Chriſtian Gore itſelf. 


As the Prieſts advance towards the Altar 
and prepare to ſacrifice the Chri- 
ſtian, the Stage darkens on a ſudden. 


[Thunder and Lightning,] 3 
N [The Prieſts retire aſide. 


| Hell! . _ Loiter, Slaves? Vile Cowards 
(Miſcreants! 
What ſhall a common Noiſea Stroke of Thunder 
| Diſmay you thus, Appal your Daſtard Souls? 
- — Why move ye not, t' obey our great Com- 
(mands ? 
2 das ah The Gods are angry, and the „ 5 
„ .©.(Mtal, 


Thunder and Lightning again. 


[The Statue of Veſta is ſten to tremble 
on it's Pedeſtal, then falls ſud- 
deny to the Ground. 


CARA 


— EEE 


: Have freed the Empreſs, and the reſt give Way 
Before Galerius Ceſar and his Party, 


Te Ronan Maio. — 
After a Pauſe.] 


Dio Aſtoniſhing! Since then the timerous Gods 
Deny ev'n their own Cauſe, why ſhou'd I ſtrive 
Longer in vain to vindicate and guard it, 

Or to protect their Altars undertake, 
When they themfelves abandon and forſake them. 


Thunder again, claſbing of Arms 
and ſbout ing heard without.] 


A Prie t enters 22 1 nen 


2 Prieſt. Hence, Ye Prophane! O quit theſe 
„ (.̃ſacred Walls! 


The Temple Gates are forc'd, Your Guards re- 


(volted 


That now with furious Threats prepare to ſearch 
Each Corner of the Temple. 
Dio. Fly! Diſperſe! 


Each to a ſeparate Quarter, while, with Paulinus, 


| ] ſtand the Storm and face theſe bold Intruders, 


[Diocle/ian and Paulinus, o out on one _ 


Sade of the Stage ; Paulina, Lu- 
cilia, with the Children and Maxi. 
Mus on the other Side confus aly. ] 


x [Trumpets N 4 Retreat. 


SCENE 
2 
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SCE N E wo 70 another Part f the 
| Ti _ 
Cali, Carae, Guards, ce. 
Ser 


Gal. Thanks to the Zeal and Courage of | our 
(Friends, 


We gain'd an eaſy and a quick Admittance, 


Car, Nor did the ratling Storm that ſeem d to 
(ſhake 


The Thund'r ring Poles little beftiend our Purpoſe. 
LEnter to them yen and Talus 


8 Cc E N E I 


Pahlen Paulinus, Galerins, Caras Guard: 


E | . Oo. Cu, duni your Guards, Iyleld my ſelf 

| An Hoſtage, all you may demand is 8 

| The Emplre of the World 1 here re 1 

| _ [Throwi w; his Laurel. 

| And glve up your Paulina Take Poſſeſſion 

Of all your Soul can wiſh, Tir'd with the Toils, 

| Evn quite o'erpow'rd with the Fatigues of State, 

| TI now renounce, and abdicate the Empire, 

| And own the dts and their Gods my 
* Conquerors, 


— | 


. 


. 
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— Lonly ask a Safeguard to Salona, 


That where I drew my Infant Breath, 1 may 
Obtain a quiet Tomb. 


LEE rer to them Serena and Camilla: | 


SCENE x. 


ws Diveleſian, Paulinus, Galerins, Cars; 
4 Camilla, Guards, c. 


r. O, Dioc left —_— 
Unhappy Em mperor, Now behold the valn; 

Vain, fruitleſs Efforts of Tyrannic Rage, 

Of perſecuting Violence and Wrath, 

That furious Zeal, That urg'd thee to deſtroy: 

pits of the WIll of Heav'n, It's fav'tite Peo ole X 

ou know'ſt I am a Chri/tian, and Camil 

Convinc'd what has alarm'd, and wak'd her Soul, 

And terrify'd with Horror and Remorſe, 

Declares her ſelf = hae, 1 aun wel * 
Luc. O, woful Day pgs 
Kr. Alas, what new Diſtreſs} What tg L 
er! 

Gal. I dare not atk, I fear O, my Paulina 

Luc. She's wounded, dying ! a 
Gal, Mortal, killing Sounds! hy ku 

Haſte, let us fly)! | wy 

Pax, __ A my Daughter „en 


SCENE 


go The Rowan Main; 


Bu 
Dioclyſſan, Serena, Camille, Carne, 2 Ot 
Cards, & c. Fe 


Luc. In the wild Uprolt ofthe late Confuſion, | 5 
We found Means to eſcape the fatal Temple, 
Among the reſt, and to ourown N 1 

In Fear and Haſte gulded an trembling Steps 
When the curs'd Monſter Maximus of 'ertook us, 
And ery'd, Shalt thou, ſhalt thou eſcape at laſt, 
Damn“ Ch briſtian Traitteſb } Cauſe $7 an 
el! 
This fald, he note Pauline with « Dagger, 
And fled, but ſoon the Guards darm a, ſbeur'd him, 


rGuardr enter with Ane P, 


Car, Behold the Villain! 5 


Dio. What cou'd urge thee to 
_ Raſhly commit this Deed 
Max. Thy own Example £15 

The Service of the-Gads | That did requits/ 
Her Blood, but moſt the meritorious Pride 
Of greatly daring to deſtroy my (elf 
The Chri — Sorcereſs | I ſtruck that n | 
Becauſe ſhe was a Chriſtian, A 


\ 5 
9 
Rn 
io. 
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Dio: Durſt thou do it | 

Without our Orders, Traitor| Drag himbence! 
Let him be tortur'd; rack d! His Skin torn off! 
But not too haſty | Let him ling'ring roar 
Out his black Soul in agonizing Pangs, 

Feel himſelf dying, and taſt Death in Death. 


nISCEN R the left, — Paulin's Apartments, 


The Send opens, and diſtevers Paulina 
% @ Chair wenne, and by ber 
wh | Galerlus, Paulinus, the Te Children 


M | | and TT) 
tf | 


SCENE XII. 


Pauline Galerins, Diotheſian, Serena, Palas, 
Camila, Lucilia, Carus, pre and Atten- 
gan f, | 


Ser, O, diſmal Sight! 

Ca. O, my poor, bleeding Dear 

Ker. Is there no Help! | 1 
Pay, 'Tis all, 'tis all in vain! (the. 


Paul. Alas, wou'd Thad dy'd for thee, to ſave 
My deareſt Child |-— Paulina | 


7 Pas. O, my Father! 
|] Grlevenot, ormourn for me, for I ſhall ſoon 
0. err, ina Manſion, where the Wicked 


N : Can 


5 TTY " 
4 $5 1 
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Can hurt no more, and where the Weary reſt, 
O let me lay my Head Eaſe me a * ! 
For I am ſick to Death! 
Cal. Lift up thy Eyes 
Thy lovely Eyes! Talk not of Death! . 
Pau. Ah! Ceſar ! 
But I will once more lift my dying Eyes 
To look on thee! To breath my parting Soul 
In thy dear Arms! For I am going ſoon.— 
Cal. Alas, my Love! 


Pau. One Boon I have to ask, 
One only Boon of thee ! For Jo art good 
And kind and pityful ! When I am gone, 


* 


\ . 


od. ſpare my Injur'd, perſecuted Friends! 


| O, Cæſar, ſtay this Stream of Chriſtian Blood | 
O, ſpare thy bleeding Country! Spare its Sons! 
And be a Father, and a Friend to Rome 


by Ibeg thee by our Loves! -—— Say, Doſt thou 


Fal. I do, my Soul! (promiſe? 


Pau. Then, I am fat OY | 
| 'And we may meet hercafter. — o, Wee 
* Love 1 faint !, — Oſtay me not ! — 


(Farewel! Dies. | 


" Cav. There fled che roſe Breath 
- Gal, Aſſiſt me! Oh — = [$eo0ns. 


Car. Inthat ſweet Sigh, expir d the ſofteſt Soul 
That ever animated Angel's Form, , 
- But ſhe ſleeps happy now, and to full. BliG 
Shall wake, when Univerſal Nature ſhall - 
Decay, when Earth and Seas ſhall be no more! 
Whenthe Sun's Fires go out !and the whole Wotld 
Shall ſink at laſt, and molder i into Atoms! 

"M augh hf 
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75 ang oht by the, 75 77 Saint, may all deſpiſe 
Babe tranſient ils, and momentary Joys, 


| The Charms of Love, th Allurements of a Crown, 


The Pains of Death andthe ſtern Tyrant 'sFrown,- 
T ert the Cauſe of Truth, without Diſmay, 
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Spoken by 155 Moyrzrr, 


ES 7 OR'D to "_ I come, ſweet 87. again, 
1 To undeceive, and put you out of Pain; e 
1 An Boaus, whoſe Forehead with ſuch killing Charms, 
The waving, Horſe- Hair Curl reſiſtleſs Arm ! , 
Whoſe Learning moſtly in Tour Suff: Bur lies, 
And are ſo prefty ! ——=—= In your om dear Eyes ! 
Who judge no Woman Proof again the. Power © 
Of Love, warm preſi d in a And -· lic ly How, * 
Miro you not ſear'd out of tie, Wit, 
To ſee me ſec d with ſuch 4 PROM: Fr 
Did not Tou conſtrus me an Errant 2 
Thus to take Pet and die for one's Religion 


| Know then, ſuch Saint«like Patterns | in this Age, 
Oi Sex can boaſt! A while, upon the Stage, 
An Hour or ſo, perhaps, we're woudrous god, 
Then, To the Right about (— Frail Fleſh and Blood ! 


At fore uur Roman Maid': Behaviour here, 
Wat not it wond'rout * N and Au 1 


probe the long, 


ILO OUR 


Fuſt in the Nick hy When, Ab! The How drew * : 


l- vid for, coming Foy 1 
When both the ia aud the Parſon ſtaid, 


P fel a Qual! And chuſs to die a Meg! 
O, ſtrange 


! But I'll wot vouch the Story true, 
Te, Coveit-Garden Damſili, what think wt 


Wil, If in Rome ſuch fl Nymphe were Fe, 


Thanks 70% my Stars | Wi're wiſer in thit Town / 
Our coy, fair Saints may long to taſte the Charms 
Of dying! But "tis in a Lover's Arm: 
And Dames demure, for awful Conduit fam'd, | 
In the grave Liſt of Priides, "with Reverence nam dl, 


Still hold it beſt, to whows / þ Lots are giv'n, 


To ſtay behind themſelves, and ſind their Dears to Hay. 


CMaking Horns with her Hands: 


Take led, Te Lords and Maſters, then beware 
In this wil Nation how Tou treat the 
In vain You rave and bold a ſenſuleſt Chat 

bf Whig aud Tory, and the Lord\knows what, 

L by Tour Politicks, and mend Your Liver, | 


Fair. 


For Paſſive Huſbandt may have Active Wives\ 
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